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HEN in my middle Stage of Life, I found 
Myfelf entangl’d in a wood ob{cure, 
Having the right path mifs’d: but to relate 
The horrid wildnefs of that rugged wood 
5 Renews a dread, which that of death itfelf 
Can fcarce exceed: yet I will firft recount 
Thofe things I met with, ere I fhall declare 
The falutary good J after found. 
How I came in it I can’t well explain, 
10 So much had Sleep my faculties of mind 
Confus’d, when I abandon’d the true way. 
Arriving at a Mountain’s foot, whofe bafe 
Bounded the valley which had fill’d my heart 
With fear before unfelt, I looked up, 
15 And faw its top cloathed with fhining Rays 
Of that bright Planet which the right way fhews. 
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Then fomewhat was my fearful Heart appeas’d ; 

The night in greateft anguith having fpent. 

As he who, jutt recover’d from a ftorm, 

Near breathlefs from the fea, attains the fhore, 

Turns back to view the per’lous waves efcap’d ; 

My mind, while yet I ran, oft on the road 

Keflected, in which none were left alive. 

My body having with fome reft refreth’d, 

} rook my way along the barren Strand ; 

The foot fupporting ine being {till behind. 

rom the Hull's firft afcent.a Panther rufh'd, 

Both light and nimble, with her {potted hide: 

She never lett me, nor was out of fight ; 

But fo obftructed my defir'd way, 

That I was oft refolv’d to turn my courfe. 
"Twas now the early Morn, and the Sun rofe 

Among thofe Stars which him accompanied, 

When firft the univerfal Frame was put 

In motion by th’ all-pow’rful Love divine. 

This time of day, and feafon otf the year 

Gave me fome hope'that I fhould her fubdue, 

Mytelf adorning with her beauteous fpoils. 

It prov’d not fo: for foom engag’d my tear 

A Lion tow’rds me running, who, with head 

Erect, and raging hunger unappeas’d, 

Struck dread ito the circumambient air. 

Befides, a famifh’d Wolf appear'd, whofe jaws 

Are greedy after ev’ry thing fhe views ; 

And who, on many, lives ot anguith brings : 

My fpirits fo at her dire vifage funk, 

That I-to mount the with’d-tor hill defpair’d. 

Like him who in acquiring wealth is pleas’d ; 

If by fome accident he lofes it, 

Deeply he grieves, and mournfully laments. 

Impetuous, with approaching fteps fh’ advane’d, 


And pufh’d me where the bright Sun ne’er appears. 


While I was falling to th’ Abyfs below, 
[ faw one who was by long filence hoarfe. 
Have pity on me, in this defert, then 
I cry’d, whate’er you be, or Shade or Man. - 
Jie anfwer'd thus: Iam not now a Man, 
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As formerly I was, my Parents both 

Were Lombards, andl in Mantua they were born. 
Ere Julius govern’d I began to breathe; 

And under good Auguftus liv’d at Rome 

(A tine when Doctrines of falfe Gods prevail’d) 
A poet fam’d, and fung the pious Son 

Of old Anchiles, who arriv’d from ‘Troy, 

When lofty Ilion was confuim’d in flames. 

But why return you to this place of woe? 
Why the delightful Hill afcend you not, 
Which is the fuurce and caufe of ev'ry joy? 
With modetty I then to him reply’d: 

Are you that Virgil, You that copious Spring 

Of Eloquence, Sith many ftreams fupplies ? 

O Light and Honour of all other Bards, 

Regard the ftudy, and the ardent love 

With which I have attended to your works. 

You are my Mafter; you are only He 

On whom I’ve form’d that beauty of my ftyle 

Which fame and honour to my verfe has brought. 

Behold the Beaft who caus’d me to turn back; 

Defend me from her with your counfel fage, 

For my whole frame yet trembles at her dei, 
Beft ’tis for you to take another way, 

He anfwer’d when he faw my falling tears, 

If you'd efcape out of this defert wild. 

This raging Beaft, which here you fo much dread, 

Permits not any to pafs on their way, 

And never Icaves them till their death fhe gains : 

Her nature fo perverfely is difpos’d, 

That fhe ne’er fatisfies her greedy will; 

But with each meal her hunger is increas‘d. 

Many the Animals with which fhe has, 

And many more fhe will aflociate with, 


*Till a ftaunch Hound fhall hunt her c’en to death, 


Who will between each Feltro take his birth. 

Or landed property, or Metals rare 

Delight not him; but he alone is pleas’d 

With Virtue, and with gen’ral Love humane 

He fhall of humble Italy become 

The Head fupreme, for which Camilla fell, 
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Tarnus, and Nifus with his faithful friend. 

Through ev’sy city he thall givesher chace, 

’Till he fhal!l drive her back to Hell, from whence 

Envy firft fent her totorment mankind. 
Wherefore | think, and judge it bett that you 

Should follow me, and I will be your Guide 

From hence to places of eternal woe, 

Where you fhall hear the wailings of defpair, 

And fee the Ghofts of former times lament, 

Who eagerly requeft.a fecond death. 

Yet fome in Fire contentedly remain, 

Trufting that they fhall in a proper ume 

At th’ happy Regions of the Blefs'd arrive. 

Ir your defire it 1s to thefe attain, 

A Shade, more worthy far than J can prove, 

Shall you attend, when I from you depart. 

That Emperor divine who reigns above 

(As always I have not obey’d his Laws) 

Will not that I fhould to his*City go, 

Where he with power abfolute commands : 

O happy He who there’s allow’d to dwell ! 

I anfwer’d then; You, Poet, I requeft, 

By that Divinity you never knew, 

So that I may this 11] and worfevefcape, 

That you would lead me to the promis’dyplace 

Where I the wretches may lamenting fee, 

And view the Gate that is by Peter Kept. 

Fle then went on, and I him follow’d near. 
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HIE Day was paft, and now the thade of night 
From various toils all animals releas’d ; 

When I alone prepared to fuftain 
The great fatigues of a laborious way, 
And thofe in torments to commiferate ; 
As I fhall now delineate with truch. 

O Mufes, O my lofty Genius join’d 
With Memory, to tranferibe what I taw, 
Affift: fo fhall your pow’rs imimenfe appear. 

You, Poet, who are now become my Guide, 
Examine whether I dare undertake 
Th’ infernal journcy, fore I it attempt. 
You fay that Sylvius’ parent, which alive, 
Defcended to th’ immortal Seats below : 
Hin the oppofite of every Ill 
Efteemed worthy of this favour bland, 
The Race well knowing that trom him would fpring, 
He having in empyreal Heav’n been 
Eleéted Father of immortal Rome, 
In which eftablifh’d is the holy place 
Where the Succeflor of great Peter fits. 
/Eneas in thofe Regions was foretold 
Of his victorious arms, in confequence 
Of which, the papal Mantle there is worn, 
And the great Vetfel of Inlection went 
Where to his Faith more ftrength he might acquire, 
Which to Salvation is a certain path. 
Yet J, fhould I to thither go attempt ? 
For Iam not Afneas, nor yet Paul ; 
Unworthy in my own and others thoughts. 
If I fhould then on this defign refolve, 
Ot its fuceefs I apprehenfive am : 
Therefore determine you, for you are wile. 
As he who what he firft refolv’d rejects, 
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Wholly to lay afide his firft intent; 
So I, now in the Mountain’s fhade arriv’d, 
Refus’d th’ attempt which I at firftedefir’d. 
If I your words have rightly underftvod, 
Replied the Shade magnanimous, your Mind 
Is ftagger’d with diftruft, which oft perverts 
A good defigen With honour firft begun: 
As frequently the fhadow of a beaft 
Appears more horrid than the form itfelf. 
That from this tear you may yourielf remove, 
Pil cell you why I came, and what I heard 
When firtt I knew of your unhappy ftate. 
I one of thofe was who fufpended were 
Between Hell’s torments and the blifs of Heav’n. 
A Maid call’d to me, beautiful and young, 
The Luftre of whofe Eyes outfhone the Stars ; 
To me command I then requefted her ; 
Thus fhe began with an angelic voice: 
“ QO courteous Shade of Mantua, of whom 
“© The fame through all the world is now difpers’d, 
‘* And will continue while this doth exift ; 
© My real Friend, and not by chance become, 
“ Ts fo obftructed in the defert Strand, 
‘“¢ That Fear almoft compels him to return. 
‘* Perhaps too late it is to now attempt 
‘¢ Him co relieve, fo much his way h’has mift, 
‘* According to reports in Heav’n rife. 
‘¢ To him affift with your great Eloquence 
*« Yet try, that I may confolation have. 
‘“* I Beatrice am nam’d who you requeft ; 
‘« And to return from whence I came defire. 
‘¢ Love brought me thenee, and now infpires my tongue. 
‘© When I again before my Lord appear, 
© Of you J’ll fpeak, and often will commend.” 
She then was filent, and I thus reply’d: 
© O virtuous Maid, by whofe kind help aloné 
‘© Mortals do here all happinefs enjoy, 
‘* Where in the lefler Circle we’re confin’d. 
‘* So eager your command I’m to obey, 
“ That I appear, ere yet receiv’d, remifs: ok 
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Nor need you further your defire declare. 
*« But the caufe tell me of your fteep defcent 
“© Down to this Centre, from that fpace immenfe 
‘© Whither you are defirous to return.” 

*« Since you would know from others what’s conccal’d ; 
‘« T’ll relate to you in few words,” fhe faid, 
** Why fear deters me not from ent’ring there. 
** Thoie things alone we fhould regard with dread, 
“« By whofe dire pow’r we may fome Ill receive, 
‘* Not others, as they give no caute for fear. 
** By God’s great favour ] am formed fuch, 
© That what may you affeét offends not me; 
‘ Nor can I fufler in that flaming Gulph.” 

‘© In Heaven’s a noble Lady who laments 
‘¢ That in the paflage to the place you’re fent, 
‘© You thould, unmeriting, impeded be: 
«© She Lucia thus in your behalf addrefs’d ; 
‘¢ Your faithful Servant your affiftance wants, 
‘© Go therefore to him, and afford him aid. 
‘ Lucia, a foe to ev'ry crucl act, 
‘¢ Came to the place where I with Rachel fat, 
© And faid, O Beatrice, by God belov’d, 
‘© Why not affift who you fo much ador’d, 
‘¢ And by your aid the vulgar herd has left > 
‘© Do you not hear his piteous complaints, 
«¢ His ftrenuous efforts, do you not behold, 
‘¢ To combat Death upon the waves of Vice ? 
‘¢ None in the world e’er moved with fuch fpeed, 
‘© To gain advantage, or to fly from ill, 
‘¢ As J fo foon as I thefe words had heard. 
¢ T left my happy feat, and to you come, 
“€ Confiding in that eloquence, which both 
‘¢ Honour to you, and thofe who hear you gives.” 
Her bright eyes, weeping then, fhe turn’d away: 
This gave me ardour to relieve your gtief, 
And you deliver from the raging Wolt, 
When fhe prevented you the Mount t’afcend. 
Whence ts it then? Why, why do you oppofe? 
Why does fuch cowardife debafe your heart? 
Why proper courage do you not affume ? 


since three fuch heav’nly Ladies you protect, 
And 
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And recommend to the celeftial Court : 
Befides the promife I give you myfelf. 
As Flowers nipt by a noéturnal froft, 

120 Drooping, decline, and clofe their op’ning buds ; 
But when they’re cherifh’d by th’ enliv’ning Sun, 
They raife their heads, and beauties full difplay ; 
Frefh courage at thefe words my heart aflail’d, 
And thus, with ardour, I to him reply’d ; 

125 O, how compaffionate was fhe, and you 
How courteous, to immediately obcy 
Her mandates kind, which fhe to give was pleas’d; 
So great defire you have in me infpir’d, 

That I am eager to renew the tafk. 

130 Go then; one Will alone dircéts us both ; 
For you my Leader, Lord, and Mafter are. 
Then enter’d I the fteep and dreary path. 
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’ HROUGH ime you to the doleful City go; 
‘© Through me you go where is eternal Grief ; 

‘¢ Through me you go among the Sinners damn’‘d. 

© Wich ttricteft juftice is this portal made, 

‘ By Power, Wifdom, and by Love divine. 

‘ Nothing before me e'er created was; 

‘+ Unlefs cternal, as [ alfo am. 

Ye who here enter to return defpair.” 

Obfcurcly written o’er a Gate I faw 

Thefe words; the fenfe of which feem’d too fevcre. 

My prudent Mafter me then thus addrefs’d; 

Sufpect not here thar any thing is wrong. 

It’s proper now that Fear fhould be extinét. 

Ware to that place you've been inform’d of come, 

Where you will thofe lamenting wretches fee, 

Who have in vicious lives their God forgot. 

And then he kindly put his hand on mine, 

Giving me comfort with a look of joy, 

And thew me fights within unknown above. 

There Sighs, and Cries, and horrid Howlings mix’d 
With Shricks, re-echo’d through the ftarlefs air, 
Which frequent tears of pity from me drew. 
Variety of tongues, reproaching Taunts, 

Words gricf expreffing, Accents full of ire, 
Voices both loud and hoarte, and clapping Hands 
Rais’d in that dufky air a tumult wild, 
Like to the fand when by a whirlwind tofs’d. 
Then I, with horror ftruck, O Mafter, faid, 
Inform me who thefe are with grief o’erwhelm’d. 
Thefe doleful Beings, he reply’d, have liv’d 
In Indolence, without or blame or praife. 
Angels are mix’d with this unhappy band, 
Who neither Rebels, nor yet faithful were 
To God, but liv’d fequeftred by themfelves. 
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Thefe Heav'n difearded for being too remifs, 
Nor did ¢’en Hell this lukewarm herd receive ; 
That Favour might not to the damin’d be fhewn. 
What was the caufe, J themmy Mafter afk’d, 
That fuch loud Lamentations trom them forc’d : 
Who briefly thus return’d ; ‘Thefe have no hope 
Of Death, but with for any lot than their's; 
Having fo blindly led their lives in floth. au 
The World knows nothing of them, and alike | 
Mercy, and Juftice their fupinenefs fcorn ; 
Speak not; but wiew them only, and pafs on. 
A Standard then borne rapidly around 
I faw, and follow’d by a longer train 
Than I had thought that Death had e’er fubdtrd. 
Thefe I examin’d, and among the croud 
Difcern’d the Shade of him who, ftruck with fear 
Of governing, the great retufal made. 
This wretched crew I foon knew to be thofe 
Who God difpleafed, and his Enemies : 
And to have liv’d could fearcely be allow'd. 
They naked were, and flung by gnats and wafps. 
Blood mix‘d with tears ran down their harrow’d cheeks, 
Which at their feet was lick’d by loathfome worms. 
When I my eyes held up, and farther look’d, 
I faw a throng on the great River’s bank: 
And faid, Permit me, Maiter, now to know 
Who thefe may be, and why fo eagerly 
They thus endeavour to the river pafs, 
As I do by this gloomy Light perceive. 
This fhall be roid to you, he then replied, 


; When we the joylefs fhore of Ach’ron gain. 


Fearing that I improperly had fpoke, 
Downward I bent my eyes ’till there we came. 

Lo, rowing tow’rds us was one white with age, 
And bawling our, '* Woe to you Souls depravd, 
‘© Heaven expects not you c’er more to fee ; 
‘* IT come to waft you to another coatt, 
‘© Where are eternal Darknefs, Heat, and Froft. 
‘© And you, Sir, there, who yet do live and breathe, 
“« Get hence from thefe, for they are now deceas’d.” 
But when he faw I did not from them move, 
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“© You by fome other way,” he faid, “ may pafs, 
‘ A lighter Veffel will you better fuit.”’ 

My Leader then; ** Caron, do not torment 

* Yourtelf, nor trouble us with afhing ngore ; 

So * for who would this, can-do whate’er he wills.” 
Then quiet were become the hoary checks 
Of the tell Boatman of the livid marth, 

Whole eyts were fwimming in afealding rheum. 
Thote Souls, difinayed and which naked were, 

85 Chane’d to a pallid hue, and gnath’d their teeth, 
Seon as they heard his hoarfe and cruel words. 
God and their parents they alike blafphend, 
Curfing all human kind, the time, the teed 
From whenee they {prang, and of their birth the place. 

99 They crouded then, with horrid yells and loud, 
Clofe to the curted thore of blifs devoid : 

Where ev'ry Mortal waits who fears not God. 
Caron the fiend, with eyes like burning coals, 
Hails them together, and, if any ftray, 

935 He drives them clofe with his relentlets oar. 
Thick as in autumn fall the tumbling leaves, 
One on each other prefiing, ‘till each tree 
Sees all her tpoils lie featter’d on the ground. 

So Adam’s wicked Sons obey his call 
100 In crouds, as does the Hawk the Fale’ners lure, 
And themiclves headlong throw from off the bawk: 
Yet ere they’re huddled in the crazy bark, 
A frefh recruit of Ghofts their room fupplies. 
My Son, to me my courteous Mafter faid, 
105 All thofe who have incurr’d the wrath of God 
Aflemble in this place, whence c’er they come: 
And they are eager to this river pats, 
Juflice divine vlna {purring to this act, 
Fear being changed now into defire. 
110 None go this way who what its good purfue; 
Therefore of you if Caron now ‘complains, 
You muft confefs it’s only as he thinks. 
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Then this dread Region with fuch trembling fhook, 
That yet with fear ’m bathed in a fweat. 
115 From out it’s caverns gufh’dia mighty wind, 
Join'd with bright flathes of vermillion hue: 
At this great fhock I my fenfations loft; 
I fell, and was by a deep flcep o’ercome, 
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Y a loud noife like thunder [ was wak’d, 
And {rom my flcep arofe as one difturb’d, 
With great attention I my cyes turn’d round, 
To view, and if I knew the place difcern. 
Myfelt I found tranfported to the Bank 
Of a deep vale refounding many a groan. 
So dark, and deep it was, and full of fogs, 
That I could nothing at the buttom fee. 
The Poct now, become all wan, began; 
J.ct us to the blind World below defcend, 
I will the firft, and you fhall fecond go. 
Having his palenefs well obferv’d, I faid; 
How ihall I come if you fuch fear exprefs, 
Who us’d to comfort me in all my doubts? 
The anguifh of thofe wretches, he reply’d, 
Who cry below, paints in my face that tint 
Of Pity, which you apprehend is Fear. 
Let us go forward, for the way is long. 
We enter’d then, with haftning fteps and quick, 

The upper Cirele that furrounds th’ Abyts. 
J.oud lamentations were not heard from thence, 
But heavy Sighs which trembled through the air: 
Krom th’ anguith thefe of Mind, not Body, came 
Ot many Intants, Women, and of Men. 
You do not aik me, my kind Matter faid, 
What are thefe Spirits in this place you fee ; 
This you fhould know betore we ferther pats. 
Thefe have not finn’d; and ‘though thev had reward 
Deforved tor their meritorious acts, 
*Twould not avail, fince they were never baptiz’d; 
Mor this in your Behef’s the Gate of Path. 
Trey who have lived before Chit eppesr'd 
Llave not with proper Prayers ador’d their God. 
And I myfelf, alas! am one of thot. 
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For thefe def&tts, end not for any crime, 
We're loft ; wl. Without other punifliment, 
We lve defiring, yet dépriv'd et lope. 
When | heerd this, it mien appreisd niy heart; 
As \weew of ther of erest woith T knew, 
Whotd Fate th Lithieo underernin’d was. 
Tall ove, my Matter, cll me, Lord, | faid, 
‘Vhet I nvay on onerting faith depend, 
Goes any from thts place to that of Bhifs, 
Or by another’s merit, or his own? 
[te, who my covert way of fpeaking knew, 
Reply'd;_ I was ’mong thefe but lately come, 
When I fo one all- -powerful arrive, 
Whofe head was with victorious Ronours crownd ; 
The Shade of our firft Parent he releas’d, 
With thofe of Abcl his beloved Son, 
Of Noah, Mofes for obedience tam’d ‘ 
And Giver of the Law; of Abraham 
The Patriarch, of David the great King, 
Of Ifrael, his Fathi, and lis Sons, 
With Rachail for whom he ferv ‘d fo long, 
And many others whom he happy made: 
For, before this were fav’d no humszn Souls. 
Then we together patied through the wood; 
The Wood I mean of clofely crowding Gholts, 
We had not far from th’ upper {tation gone, 
When 1 a Fire faw that of th’ hemiffrhere 
Below, all darkowfs with its flames difpell’d; 
And, : fome diftance, many cottld ditcern, 
But not diftinétly, who claim’d great refpect. 
O, you who ev'ry Art and Science prize, 
Say, who are thefe which have fueh fame acquir’d 
That far removes them from the mean and bate. 
Their honourable names, he then replied, 
Which in your World defervedly refotind, 
Are by the favour of hind Heaven gain d. 
Inmediately by mea Voice was heard, 
* Honour the loftiett poct that e’er fung.” 
Fis Shade, whieh had retir’d, was now return’d. 
Soon as the voice had utter'd this great praife, 
I faw four venerable Shades approach, 
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Who neither forrow,.nor yet joy exprefs’d. 

My Matter then began; Obferve, he faid, 

Him, who difplays a drawn {word in his hand, 
Advance, as Sire, before the other three; 

This Homer ts, the Leader of our choir; 
Horace, the Satirift, then follows next, 

Ovid’s the third, and Lucan ts the laff. 

Theie, who acknowledye what the Vorce declar'd, 
Pay to me that refpect they think my due. 
Uniting I the Followers then faw 

Of the, oreat Sov’reig1 of the lofty ftrain, 

Who above others, hike the Eagle, foars. 

When they together had difeours rl fome time, 
They, courteous, turn’d, and gave me a Salute, 
At which my Matter with great pleafure {mil a: 
And farther Honours, uncapected, paid, 

By placing me the fixth among thet train. 
Thus walk’d we torward to th ilumin’d tpot, 
Difcourfing things there with propricty, 

Which now it is far better to conceal. 

We to the foot of a grand Cattle came, 
Seven times furrounded by its lofty walls, 
Detended likewife by a running Brook. 

This having pafs’d, as if it were dry land, 

I, with my earn'd companions, enter’d through 
Its feven Gates, and ina meadow green 

With verdure trefh, we feveral Shades beheld, 
Whofe great authority compell’d efteem, 
Talking bur feldom, yet with voices tweet. 
Then to a corner of this open place, 

Both luminous and lofty, we retir'd. 

Where from a rifing ground T could furv ey 
Heroes who were for great atchievement fani’d. 
Liaw Electra leading many Chiefs; 

And Elector, and ABNens bold in fight. 

And armed Ciefar with his piercing eve. 
r enthefilea, and Camilla were 
Scinding apart; Latinus the good King 
There with Lavinia his daughter fat: 

1 Brutus who proud Tarquin had expell'd, 
And chatt Luerctia and Cornelia faw, 
Woeth 
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With Julia Pompey’s, Martia Cato’s wife ; 
Aad Salwdin secluded from the reft. 

A little more when I my cye-lids rais’d, 
[ the great Matter vi@w'd of thote who fit 
‘Leaving their ortin philofophic fehools : 
AU binky adnmure, all him do honour pay. 
Next him flood Socrates with Plato join’d : 
Democritus. who taught the World was made 
By chance, Diogenes the Cynic proud, 
Thales, and Ancxagoras, were there : 
Zeno, Empedocles, and he who wept 
For the misfortunes rhat attend mankind, 
And Diofcorides | faw, who cull’d 
The falutary herbs tor med’cine fit, 
And Orpheus, Linus, Tully, Seneca 
The moral Sage, Euclid in Geometry, 
And Ptolemy in the Earth's limits fkill’d ; 
With thefe Hippocrates and Galen were, 
Great Avicen, and ot him emulous 
Averrois, who the large conument made. 
Each name diftinet I cannot here relate, 
Prevented by my fubyeet’s extreme length, 
Which caufes oft me to my pow’rs diftratt. 
In this ftill air our company we left; 
My tage Conductor to another place 
Me led, where all was turbulent and dark ; 
lor fearce a elimo’ring light was there perceiv’d. 
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ROM the firft Cirele we defcended down 
k ‘Yo that which was of a more narrow fpace, 
Where Pain trom ev'ry one excited cries. 
Horribly grinning Minos, ftanding there, 
Examines at their entrance cach one’s crime, 
Tries them, and patles judgment in their turns. 
Whene’er a guiley Soul etek him comes 
It all confefles: Ele the proper place, 

Well knowing, that of Hell’s to be cheir due, 

So many times his ‘Tail around him twitts, 

As the Degrees to which he'd have it caft. 

Many before him always ready itand, 

Who forward come, and are in order tried ; 

They plead, they’re fentene’d, and then turned down. 

“¢ O you who to this place of torments come,” 
Minos, his office then fulpending, faid, 

“¢ Regard your entrance, and to whom you trutt, 
‘“¢ Nor be you by the ample Gates deceiv'd.”’ 

To him my Guide; ‘© Why do you thus exclaim ? 
“ Prevent his paflage not, by Fate ordain’d : 

“ For who would this, can do what c’er he wills. 
** More obftacles it is not fit to raife.” 

Their loud complaining notes I now began 
To hear, being at the place of woe arriv’d, 
Deprived of all light; which bellows loud 
Tike the Sea tofs’d about by adverfe winds. 

Th’ internal Storm, which never is allay’d, 

The Sprites tormented in its vortex whirls. 

When they near the ruinous Gulph approach, 

Their Lamentations, and their Shrikes are Joud, 

Blaipheming e’en Divinity ittelf. 

'Thete who fuch torments fuffered, I learnt, 

Were condemn’d to them for their carnal Sins, 

Their Reafon by their Pafhon being fubdued. 
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And as the Birds, who at the firft approach 
O: cold, take wing, and gather in thick lous, 
so does the Srorm thete wieethad Spirits drive, 
Krom *bove, below,and evry fide around. 
They have no ho; oe of ever being releas'd : 
And een of hh tes punifhinent defpair. 
Juike to the Cranes, who, living in long trains, 
‘The air ditturb wita Bicit compliining mes, 
Thefe Spirits uttered their moaning gricts. 

I therefore fatd; O Matter, who are thete 
That co fo much this dingy Air molett? 
The firtt of thefe, of whom you would inquire, 
He faid, wes Fanperefs of many tongues, 
And many Nations @ govern’d; yet fo. prone 
‘fo Leachery beco:ne, that the was ford'd 
By a new Law to juttity. her crime: 
She is Semiramis, the wire belov’d 
Of Ninus, and Sierited thofe Lands 
O’er which th’ unrival’d Sulran now commands. 
The next is fhe who flew herfelt for Love, 
And to her fond Sicheus broke her faith. 
Luxurious Cleopatra follows her. 
Helen I faw, for whom fo long time was 
Ii] fpent in war; the great Achilles next, 
Who conquer’d was at laft by am’rous charms. 
Paris, and Triftun, and a thoufand more 
He fhew me, whom Love had depriv’d of life. 
When thefe were to ine naim’d, I was o’ercome 
With Pity, and I nearly fwoon'd away. 

I then; O Poet, willingly Pd fpeak 
To both thofe who togethcr come this way, 
And feem to move far quicker than the wind. 
He thus reply’d; When they fhall nearer come, 
Requefting by t that Love which governs them, 
You may that they fhall come to you prevail. 
Soon as the wind them to us wafted had, 
I thus to them; ‘* Unhappy Souls, O now 
‘© With us difcourfe, if nothing you prevents.” 
Like Doves, when they by fond defire are eall’d, 
With raifed wings fly cager to their nefts; 


So thefe, leaving both Dido and her band, 
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Canic fwrftly tow’rds us through the foggy air; 
Such power had with tien affection’s plea! 
‘QO mortal Man replete with Grace diving, 

* Who in this azure region vilit us 
‘ That have defiled with our bload the world, 
“Ti by the univerfal King we were 
Betriended, we would to hin for you pray : 
«* Since you commis’rate our unhappy lor, 
© We're ready to reply to what you afk; 
« Now that the wind is ftill to fwour us. 
 Vhe Land where I was born ts on the fhore 
Plac’d, where the Po and all lis rivulets 
Run with their tributes fmoothly to the fea. 
Love, which pofletlcs foon a courteous breatt, 
Seizl on my handfome Paramour, whofe lofs 
‘© T yet lament, reflecting on the act: 
Love, which will always be by fove repatd, 
6° Cas’ ‘d ie to that great pleature in hin take, 
Which {trl potlutles Me, as you perecive. 
‘€ Love brought us both to the like fatal end : 
Bue Caina him expects who did this deed.” 
Thefe fufPring Shades, when J knew who they were, 
Ton my breait declin’d my thoughtful head, 
‘Till Virgil of my meditations aik’d. 
| thinking was, alas! on that dire end 
To which they by their fond amours are brougir. 
Then to them turning, [, ‘* Franeetea,” faid, 
“ Your torments move my pity, and draw tezrs : 
But tell ine, when your fighs and foft defires 
Were yet uncertain of a due return, 
What caus’d you to unlawful love permit ?” 
“No greater erief aflails us” fhe replied, 
Than in unhap; vy hours to recollect 
** A better time; and this your Teacher knows. 
“¢ Bue it vou {till to learn the tender root 
Requeit, from which our anvrous dalliance fprung, 
‘¢ Lfowever irkfome, I will it relate. 
Together we, for pleafurc, onc day read 
‘ How ftrictly Lancelot was bound by love; 
We then alone, without fufpicion, were : 
 T’admire each other, often trom the book 
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“ Our eyes were ta’en, and oft our colour chang ‘d; 
« That wis the point of time which congtier’d us, 
When, reading that her captivating {nile 

‘© Was by the Lover fhe adored kifs'd ; 

‘© This my Companion, alwavs with me feen, 
Feartul, and trembling, aifo kifs’d my mouth, 
"the Writer, Galeotto, nani’d the Baok, 

‘But from that day we never read in't mare,” 
Daring one Spirit was relating this, 

So deeply did the other mourn, that I 

With pity fwooi'd, and fell like a dead corfe, 
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HEN Underftanding was to me reftor’d, 

V Of which [ had for fome time been depriv’d 
By thofe Relations’ molt unhappy loves, 
New Torments and new Suffrers I beheld, 
Which way fo’er I turn’d myfelt and look’d. 

At the third Circle I was now arriwd 
Of Rain eternal, cold accurs’d and thick: 
No change is ever here of weather known, 
But Hail-ftones large with filthy water nux’d ; 
And dirty Snow {till flutters in the air 
Of this dark Pit, which putrid earth imbibes. 
Cerb’rus, a bealt implacable and fierce, 
Inceflant’s barking with his triple throat 
At the poor wretches who are here confin’d. 
Flis eyes are firey red, his greafy Beard 
Is black and nafty, and his Belly’s fwoln. 
He the Sprites feratches with his hooked claws, 
Flays off their fkins, and into quarters tears ; 
And howls tremendous at the ftorming Rain. 
Like frighted Dogs who for protection feck, 
Irom fide to fide the Ghofls unhappy ran. 
Soon as us Cerberus, this monfter, faw, 
He op’d his jaws, and fhew us all hts fangs ; 
And ev’ry limb in agitation mov’d. 
My Guide, large handfuls taking up of carth, 
Them into all his craving gullets threw. 
Like as a Cur, who’s eager for his food, 
Refts quict foon as his repaft h’attains ; 
So of the damon Cerb’rus were appeas’d 
The horrid jaws, which often, with their yells, 
The Spirits ftun, who now for deatnets with. 


Wre pafled through thofe Shades whom th’ heavy Rain 


Had driv’n together, and their vanity 
Deplor’d, who'd feem alive when they were not. 
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All, except one, lay featter’d on the ground; 

Who to a fitting potture rais’d hinifelt, 

When to be coming near he us obfervd. 

* © you who're led to this internal fear,” 

To me he faid, © contcts that me vou knoe; 

‘© For you was born betore that f was dead.” 

Then Ito it rephed; ** Perhaps the pains 

You've fuffer’d here, have fo much chang’d vour mien, 
‘That Pm uncertain if 1 eer vou flaw: 

But tell me who you are, that in this filth 
Arc puc, than which none more difeuttful ts.” 
Fle faid; ** Your city which of Envy’s now 
“So tull, that ic o'crflows its ufual bounds, 

‘© Was my afylum, where, in better times, 

© } by the name of Cizceo was well Known. 

« For the toul crime of Gluttony you fee 

«© Ne now by Rain reduc’d to this weak ftate. 
« Buc la mournful Shade am not alone; 

« For all vou here behold are of this fault 

“© Judg'd ro he guilty :” he then faid no more, 
‘€ Ciacco,” replied 1, ** your unhappy fate 

‘© Praws rears of pity; tell me, if you can, 

*« How far will your divided City go, 

‘+ It any honett Man does there remain; 

« And why fo great a Difco! has them feiz’d.” 


oo Thus he; * After a long contention had 


«+ For fwav, the adverfe Pow’rs will come to blood; 
The favace Party ’ll drive away its foe. 
‘© But ere three folar Years have patled by, 
© ‘The other will with greater force prevail, 
‘© Affitted by that Pow'r which yet delays. 
‘© Long will they raife their lofty fronts alott, 
‘ And their opponents in fubmiffion Keep ; 
‘© This I lament, and from my heart regret. 
‘© Two honeft Men there are, without regard. 
‘© The three difcording Sparks which have inflam ‘d 
‘¢ Their hearts, are Envy, Pride, and sAvarice.” 
He ended here his lamentable tale : 
But L continued; € Still I'd from you know 
‘¢ Where Farinata, and Arrigo are, 
“With Teyehia, and with Bulticuee! join’d, 


‘¢ Movfea, 
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‘ Mofca, and others, who are mén of worth; 
“Vell me rae place in which L them may find ; 

* kor Lio Know mott arlently defire 

Tf chev’re in Pdeaw’n ble lsidy or curs'd ia TTepy.” 
“They are,” fail he, * among the blackett Sows; 
Their faulty far outweighs ther virtuous tale: 
‘© ft you dhould low defcend, you'll fee chem thete. 
© Bue when you thall 1o the fweet world above 

© Arrive, that you'll with tavour of me fpgak 
 Tearneitly cequeft:”” he then afkance 

J.ook’d at me, and fell downward on his face, 
Mixing with others in the filthy mire. 

‘Tome my Leader; Thefe no more will rife, 
setore the found of the angelic ‘Trump. 

When they the pow’rtul Enemy will fee 

Of wicked acts, then ev’ry one recourfe 

Will have unto their melancholy place 

Of Sepulture, will reaflume their flefh 

And form, and their eternal Judgment hear. 

With gentle fteps we pafled through thefe Shades, 
And filthy mixture made of mire and rain; 
Difcourfing lightly on the future ftate. 

Matter, | faid; When the grand Sentence ’s pafs’d, 
Will an increafe of punifhment enfue, 

Or will’t continuc thus, or lefs become. 

Return to your Philofophy, he faid, 

By which you're taught, that the more perfcct are 
More fenfible of good, as well as ill. 

And this unhappy Crew expect not c’er 

That they at truc perfection fhall arrive; 

But that their Suffrings will be more fevere 

After the dreadful Sentence than before. 

Difcourfing more than [ do here relate, 

We travell’d round the path, ’ull we arriv’d 
Whence we defcended to a lower place, 
Where we found Pluto, foe of human kind. 
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SATAN, Satan, Oh alas! exclaim’d 
Plur O, expreffing both furprize and dread. 

But the Witt Genule, who did all things know, 
Said cheartully ; Be not by fear difmiay’d ; 
Kor all the Power which by him's poilefs’ ( 
Cannot prevent you in your fteep defeent. 
Then to the Fiend with pride inflated faid ; 
Peace, cruel Wolf, and ftifle all your rape: 
"Tis not without authority we here 
Are come; for thus it 1s ‘ordain’d above, 
Where Michael fubdued the Rebels proud. 
As Sails, when fwollen by fome boit?rous wind, 
Fall o’er the board if e’er the Matt 1s broke; 
So to the earth this cruel Tyrant fell. 

To the fourth diftri€t we defeended then, 
Which all the wicked in itfelf ingulphs. 
Great is God's Juftice ; as inereale with Crimes 
Their Punithments, which here I thany faw : 

3uc why do we encourage this increafe? 
As in Charibdis, when the waves are dafh’d 
Againtt thofe hurled front th’ opponent fhore; 
So, nany I tumultuoutly engag’d 
Saw in this place: thefe ’gainft each other roll’d 
Lumps vaft and heavy, with their lib’ring Breafts : 
They met and clafh’d: then roll’d them back APAIN 5 
Bawling aloud, Why hoard ye? Why d’ye {pend ? 
This they repeated with continual toil, 
And their loud Bawling, when they met, renee: 
Returning always to the like conteft. 

My heart becoming with compaffion piere’d, 
I aik’d my Mafter who thefe people were, 
And whether all were Church-men whom we faw 
With fhaven Crowns, on our finifter fide. 
Me taid; All things perverfly, when alive, 
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Thefe view'd, and never govern’d their expencc ; 
Lavifhly living, or with too great thrift. 
Loud barks their voice when e’er they juflling meet 
Ar the rwo Points from which they muft return. 
Thefe Clergy were, whofe heads are cover’d not 
With hair, or Popes or Cardinals, to whom 
Av’rice fuperfluous was, for they’d no Heirs. 
Then I replied; Some fhould be known to me 
Among fo many fpotted with thefe crimes. 
Your hope is vain, he faid, for they their lives 
Without one meritorions act have fpent ; 
They're confequently totally unknown. 
To the two Shocks eternally they'll puth. 
Some, rifing from their tombs, will keep their hands 
Shut faft, and fome will rife with hair fhorn clofe. 
Giving or keeping with imprudence has 
Expell’d them life, and driven to this place 
Of conteft, which no words can pleafanr make. 
Theretore, my Son, the vanity you ma 
Of Fortune’s gifts perceive, for which Mankind 
Raife fuch a buftle, and fo much contend. 
Not all the Gold which is beneath the moon, 
Or which was by thefe wretched Souls poffefs‘d, 
Could ever fatisfy their craving minds. 

Tell to me alfo, Mafter, then I faid, 
What is this Fortune of which you difcourfe, 
Who the world’s goods difpofes as fhe wills? 
He then to me; O Mortals without fenfec, 
How ercat’s the Ignorance that you potlefs! 
Liften attentively to what I fay. 
He, whofe great wifdom ev’ry thing tranfcends, 
The Heavens fram’d, and placed over them 
Thofe who fhould govern and conduct their courfe, 
And make each part with equal luftre fhine ; 
He in like manner over worldly Goods 
Appointed onc, with power to transfer 
To other Nations Gifts enjoy’d by thefe, 
And ev’ry Family’s Pofleffions change; 
In oppofition to all human fchemes: 
This with imperious fway commands, and that 
Submits, obedient to her ftrict ordain, 
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Which hes conceal’d, as Snakes in verdant grafs. 
Your Wifdom can’t in competition come 
With ker’s, tor the torefecs, and Judgment gives, 
And executes her pow'r, like other Gods. 
Ficr permutations never have a truce. 
Neceffity compells her motion fwift ; 
Quickly fhe flies, and quick returns again: 
And this ts fhe who is fo oft accurs’d, 
Even by thofe who fhould commend her acts, 
Blaming her wrongly with ungrateful raunts : 
But fhe is happy, and fhe hears them not. 
Like other Beings who were early forny’d, 
Her Sphere fhe governs, and enjoys her blifs. 

T ’a place of greater pity let us now 
Defeend ; for ev’ry Star’s already fet 
That fhone in its meridian, when we firft 
Sat out; we fhould not therefore here delay. 
We on the other fide the Cirele came, 
Above a Spring which boils up and fubfides, 
And went along the Fotle which it had form’d. 
The water rather dull than coerule was ; 
In company of this flow ftream we went. 
A Marth it makes known by the name of Styx, 
The Riv’let now becoming grey and thick. 
And I, who them did ftedfattly behold, 
Saw many naked in the miry Ten, 
Whofe countenances were with anger red. 
Thete did not with their hands alone engage, 
But with their heads, and breafts, and tect ; 
And with their tecth themfelves in pieces tore. 
My Matter kind then faid; My Son, you fee 
The Ghofts of thofe whom Anger triumph’d o'er 3 
Others, likewife, beneath the water are, 
Who through it, grieving, fend their bubbling fighs; 
As your eyes tell you where fo e’er you look. 
Fix’d in the mire they fing, '* When the fweet air 
“ We breath’d, which is enliven’d by the fun, 
“In heavinefs and floth we then indulg’d : 
« Bat in this black and torpid flime we now 
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115 “ Lament, and gurgle through our throats this dirge: 
‘© Not able here our words diftinct to fpeak.” 
Along the way encircling the thick Slough 
We went, the marfh and the dry bank between ; 
Turning our eyes to thofe who {wallow’d mire: 
120 And at a Tower's foot at laft arriv’d. 


Ciw TO 


= 
i 


| Se) 


C Arete <ipeerv ill: 


URSUING my difcourfe. Soon as we at 
The lofty Tower’s foot arrived were, 
Wre lifted up towards its top our eyes, 
And two lights faw difplay’d, as figns to one 
Which, by its diftance, barely was difcern’d. 
Then, turning to the Sea of knowledge, | 
Said; What means thefe, and what that other Light ¢ 
And who are they that do thefe flames illume ? 
You, he replied, already may perecive 
What you defire to know; ’lefs Vapours thick, 
Rifing from off the Marfh, obftruct your view. 
Swift as an Arrow from the Bowftring flies, 
Cutting the air, I faw a little Bark 
Skim o'er the waters, and direct its courfe 


15 ‘Tow’rds us, which guided was by one alone, 


Who cried aloud; ‘* Are you, fell Shade, arriwd?” 

« O Phiegyas, Phlegyas, you complain in vain ;” 

My Lord, reproving, faid; ‘* for nothing more 

“© You've now to do, than pafs us o’cr this flough.” 

As one who for a wrong receiv’d bemoans, 

His wrath fo Phliegyas ttifled in his breatft. 

The Bark my Guide then enter’d, and me caus’d 

To follow, which feem’d loaded with my weight; 

And deeper, than with other freight, was funk. 
Whilft we were running through the ftanding Pool, 

One cover’d o’er with dirt ‘thus me addrefs‘d : 

‘ Tell who you are who come before your time.” 

‘© Although I’m come, ’tis not here to remain,” 

Ito him faid; ‘* But who are you bedaul’d 

‘© With mire thus? ‘ You fee a plaining Ghoft;” 

He in reply, and Ito him return’d ; 

© Spirit accurs’d, with your complaints depart ; 

‘© For you I Know thus wretchedly difguis’d.”’ 

Then both his hands cowards the boat he ftretch’d ; 
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From whence my prudent Mafter drove him off, 
Commanding him with other Dogs to herd. 

My neck he then incireled with his arms, 
Kiffed my face, and faid; My worthy Friend, 
Difdaining all that’s ill, fhe bleffed 1s, 

Who fuch an Offspring as yourfelf brought forth. 
This in the world was arrogant and proud; 
Nothing that’s good his memory adorns : 
Raging with Pride his Ghoft e’en here ts feen. 
How many Kings were thought of high renown, 
Who wallow in this marfh, hke Hogs in mire, 
Leaving their horrid characters behind! 

Mafter, 1 faid, much pleafure it would give 

To fee him in this filthy lake immerg’d : 

And he to me; Before you fhall difcern 

The other fhore, you'll your defire atrain. 

Soon the drear Ghofts who dwelt in mire [ faw 
Tear off his flefh, and whelm him in the mud: 
For which I yet return God thanks and praife. 
Philtp Argenti all with fhouts attack’d : ; 
The haughty Florentine with arrogance 

Turned away, and gnafh’d his teeth with Ire. 
We left him there deferving no more note. 

With frefh complaining were my cars now ftruck, 
Which caus’d me eager to ftretch ope my eyes : 
My Matter faid; We now approach at laft, 

My Son, near to the City nanivd from Dis, 
Inhabited by many fuff’ring Souls. 

Already I difcern, faid I, its Mofques 

Of a red colour, as if burnt by fire. 

This, faid He, by the Conflagration’s caus’d, 
Which flames eternal in this lower Hell. 

In the deep Trenehes we were now arriv’d, 
That cireled round of confolation void 

A place with walls which feem’d of Iron forin’d, 
Not without rowing inuch about, we came 

Clofe to the fhore; when bawl’d the pilot loud, 

‘¢ Get out, for this the place of entrance is.” 
More than a thoufand Demons, who were driv'n 
From Heav'n as thick as rain, about the Gates 

I faw, thefe cried with angry voice; ‘* Who's this 
*¢ Comes to the region of the dead, alive?” 
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My prudent Mafter then a fignal made, 
That he would fpeak to them in privacy. 
Their rage this fomewhat flifled, and they faid ; 
‘© Come you alone, but let that other go, 
‘© Our Kingdom who fo rathly enterd has: 
¢ Tet that great fool rerurn alone, if cer 
‘© His way he can recover; while you here 
« Remain, who've led him through fuch difmal paths.’ 
Judge, Reader, whether I difcomtorted 
Was not, at hearing thefe vile founding words, 
Which made me think return I never thould. 
O my dear Guide, by whom I oft have been 
From dangers freed to which J was expos'd, 
Leave me not thus difheartened, I faid, 
If it is farther to advance denied, 
Together quickly let us yet return. 
Fear not, faid, he, to none is power giv'n 
To ftop our journcy, or to us moleft: 
Wait tor me here; your fpirits faint become, 
Comfort receive, reviv’d with hope benign; 
Forfake you | will not in this low world. 
I then was there by my kind Father left, 
With many thoughts contending in my mind, 
Whether he would or not again come back. 
The words he to them fpake I could not hear ; 
But long he did not with them ftay; in hafte 
Our Adverfaries ran within the walls, 
And fhut the Gates againft my Mufter’s breaft. , 
He to me with flow fteps return’d, his Iyes ‘ 
Fix’d on the ground; his Eye-brows fmooth cxpreis’d 
No courage, but with fighs he faid; Who has 
Denied me entrance in this houfe of woe ? 
Do not defpond, though you me angry fee, 
For I} fhall overcome their bold attempt 
To keep me out: nor does this arrogance 
Now firft appear, for they it practifed 
Ata lefs private Gate, which ftill without 
A Lock remains, and over which you read 
Th’ Infcription writ with fome obfcurty. 

Having now pafled on, we fee defcend 
The craggy Steep, and down the Circles come 
One without Guide, to whom all Gates are ope. 
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Y Guide, perceiving ine turn pale with Fear, 
}indeavour’d his own paffion to conceal ; 

He ftopt, as one who liflens, for he nought 
Could through the vapours black and thick ditcern, 
We fhould ourfelves endeavour to o’ercome 
This obftacle, he faid, if one had not 
low tedious feems it ere that he arrives! 
I well obferved that he would conceal 
His former fpeech by whar he after faid, 
Which an import far different convey’d. 
But his unfinifh’d words yet rais’d my fear, 
And I, perhaps, did wrongly them expound. 

Down to this Concave’s melancholy depth 
Did from the upper ftation e’er defeend 
One who was there conftn’d without all hope? 
I put this queftion, to which he replied; 
Seldom it happens that e’er one of us 
This journey goes, that I now undertake. 
Tis true, L once was by FErichtho dire 
Conjur’d, who to their bodies Souls recall’d : 
Soon after that [ was depriv'd of fleth; 
She me compell’d to enter thefe dread Walls, 
And from where Judas dwells a Spirit drag. 
That ts the loweft place, and moft obfcure, 
Fartheft remov’d from Heav’n which all furrounds. 
The way I know, and you fecure may reft. 
This ftench-exhaling Marth encireles all 
The City full of woe, which we cannot 
Enter, unlefs with ire from thofe within. 

And more he faid, which I don’t recollect ; 
For to the lofty Tower’s top my cyes 
Were drawn, that fiercely burning, was in flames: 
Where I the three infernal Furies foon 
Beheld, who women feem'd befmear’d with blood ; 
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35 The egreeneft Serpents girted round their loins, 
And horned Snakes tupplhied their want of hair. 
Then He, who knew full well thefe wretched Hags, 
Attendants on the Queen of dire complaings, 
Said to me; Flere behold thefe horrid Fiends: 
40 This is Megzra fitting on the left; 
Alecto's fhe who on the right laments; 
Tifiphone’s between: he fatd no more. 
They with their crooked nails tore up their breafts, 
Together ftruck their palms, and f{creami’d fo loud, 
45 That I with fear clofe to the poct clung. 
‘© Let but Medufa come,” they, looking down 
On me, exclaim'd, ‘* we him fhall turn to ftone. 
“ If we on Thefeus had duc vengeance tu’en, 
This daring Mortal would not naw appear.” 
so Then faid my Mafter, turn your back, and keep 
Conceal’d vour face; for if you ever fee 
The Gorgon’s vilage, you’ll no more return. 
Towards them then he turn’d my back himifelf, 
And, thinking not my hands effectual were, 
55 He likewife held his own before my cyes. 
O ye, who with found knowledge are endow'd,, 
’ 





Regard the Learning deep which hidden lics 7 
Beneath the veil of words cxprefs’d not clear. 
A fudden Crafh came o’er the turbid waves, 
60 Whofe horrid noife ftruck dread, and fhiook each fhore : 
Like an impetuous Storm, whofe violence 
Is rais’d by adverfe and contending winds, 
The Foreft ftrikes, and {naps off ev'ry bough, 
Triumphs fuperbly o’er the dufty plane, 
65 And drives both Beaits and Shepherds from the field. 
His hands he now remov’d, and faid; Your eyes 
Over the foam, and thickeit fmoke direct. 
As through the water from a Serpent glide 
The Frogs purfued, and huddle to the fhore ; 
70 More than a thoufand Ghofts, difmay’d I faw, 
Fly before one who, with unwetted feet, 
Pafs’d o'er the Marfh, and Waters of the Styx. 
Oft with his left hand wav’d before his cyes, 
Till weary it became, He from his face 
75 Diflpers’d the Fog arifing from the Lake. 
I plainly . 
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I plainly chat from Heaven ke was fent 
Perceiv’d, and to my Matter turn’d, who made 
A fign to ftill remain, and bow to him. 
How full of wrath he feen’d! When at the Gate 
Arriv’d, he ftruck it with his flender Wand, 
And open’d; for it no obftruction gave. 

“© Wretches much defpis’d, from Heav’n caft down,” 
tle, ftanding on the threfhoid, hus began: 
‘© Whither docs this your Infolence prefume? 
« Why kick you thus againft that Will which you 
‘“ Can ne'er controul, and which infliéted oft 
“* Has punifhments fevere you've well deferv'd ? 
‘ What profits ic the Laws of Fate t’oppofe ? 
<s The Chins and Throats of your guard Cerberus 
‘¢ By Ffere’les’ chains are yet depriv’d of hair.” 
Then through the dirty path he back return’d, 
And {poke not to us; but feem’d like a man 
In other cares, and other thoughts involv’d, 
After he had to us affiftance giv’n. 
Wre then, encourag’d by his words divine, 
Free from obftruétion went within the Walls. 
And I, who much defir’d to know the ftate 
Of thofe who were within this Fortrefs kept, 
Turn’d my cyes round, and {aw on ev’ry ide 
A Plane cxtenfive full of grief and woe. 
As about Arles, where to the Sea the Rhofne 
Its tribute gives; as near to Pola, which 
Limits the boundries of th’ Italian coaft, 
Sepultures without number are beheld: 
So here the ground was cover'd o'er with Tombs, 
In which were fufPrings far more bitter felt. 
Thefe Monuments fo heated were with fire, 
Greater need not to foften Ir’n be us’d. 
The Cov’rings of the Tombs were raifed up; 
And from thefe Graves fich lamentations came 
That prov’d their Mis’ry, and their punifhments. 
My Mafter, faid I, tell me who they are, 
(Who're fepultur’d within chofe arched Chefts) 
That heavily complain with grievous fighs. 
He in reply; Thefe are Hierefiarchs 
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Of ev’ry Seét, and thofe who follow’d them : 

Their Tombs, beyond belief, are crouded thick; 

Of each Opinion they together lie, 

Whofe Monuments of diff’rent heats partake. 
We on the right hand turned then, and went 

Among the Martyrs, and the lofty Tow'rs, 
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LONG a teeret way, between the Wall 
A. And Martyrs’ ‘Tombs, my Matter and 1 wear. 

Pattern of all Virtue, [ began, 
Who lead me through the Paths of Punifhment, 
As you think meet, in this me fatisfy ; 
Can they who in thefe Sepulchres lie here 
See what is done? their Lids are all rais’d up, 
Yet not one looks out: he then in reply ; 
Thele Graves will all be clos’d, when from the Vale 
Of Jothaphat they with their bodies fhall 
Return, which they in th’ upper world have left. 
With his Difciples Epicurus has 
In this divifion an allotted place, 
Who hold the Soul does with the Body die. 
As to what further you requeft, you fhall 
Soon fatisfaétion full receive; as well 
To what you afk, as what from me you hide. 
This, faid I, my kind Guide, was not defign’d 
To any thing conecal, but td comply 
Wich your cominands, that I fhould briefly fpeak. 

« O Tufcan, who fo properly do talk, 
And through this firey city pafs alive, 
“¢ T you befeech a little while to ftop : 
*¢ Your language to me nianifeftly proves, 
*¢ That you are native of that place renown’d, 
‘To whieh, perhaps, I too oftenfive was.” 
Out of a Cheft this fudden voice was heard, 
Which caus’d me to go near my Guide with fear. 
Turn tow'rds him, what d’ye fear? he to me faid ; 
You Farinata fee, who’s rais’d upright, 
And upwards from this girdle ftands confefs’d. 
My Eyes on his were ftedfaftly now fixt; 
Flis Cheft inflated, and his lofty Front 
Were futtable to him who Hell defpis’d. 
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My Guide courageous with his hands me puth’d 
Among the Tombs, that near hin I night fland, 
Bidding me cautious of my words to prove. 
When at tite toot of his Sepulchre I 
Was come, l¥e on ine caft a fhght regard, 
Demandire with difdaintul air and proud ; 
* Who were your Ancc{tors 2” ‘To him obey 
I was ccfirous, and nought from him hid: 
He then with haughunefs his cyebrows rais’d, 
And fitreely faid; ‘* They always adverfe wer 
‘ To me, to mine, and Party howe'er {trong : 
‘¢ But I difperfed twice their routed bands.” 
* Although they banifh’d were,” I then replies, 
‘ They ewice recurn’d, and twice made head again ; 
‘ Which was an art your Party ne’er could lean.” 
A Shade near this was to the Chin difeern’d, 
So that I thought him raifed on his knees. 
He look’d around me as if with defire 
To fee it any me accompanied: 
But when he was of this thought undeceiv'd, 
He faid lamenting ; ‘* If through thefe dark paths 
“‘ You, by the power of your gemius, come, 
‘© My*Son, where is he, and why not with you?” 
Lin reply; ‘* Iam not come atone, 
‘© He, who’s attending there, did me here lead,, 
« Whom, pofbly, your Guido did too much 
‘© Defpife.”” My anfwer was thus full and clear, 
As from his Words, and kind of Punifhment, 
His name and rank I] had difcovered. 
With quicknefs rifing up; “ What fay you, did?” 
‘© Lives he not then, and the fweet Light enjoy ?”’ 
When he perceiv’d I foon not anfwer’d him, 
He backwards fell fupine, nor was feen more. 
But that proud Spirit near which I was plac’d, 
Shew’d not the leaft fubmiffion to his fate, 
By changing colour, or by bowmg down : 
He faid, continuing his former {peech, 
‘Tf they the Art of rallying have not learnt, 
‘¢ Tt more torments me than this bed of fire. 
“< Yet, ‘tore le ye who governs in this place,. 
« Shall fifty umes her face have reallunrd, 
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‘You will weil know the power of this Art. 
‘< And if you hope again tu rule above, 
‘Toll to me why your impious party thus 
‘© Rages gaint mine wel many Laws fever 
‘The boundlefs Slaughter,” [him anfwered, 
Which caus'd the Arbia to run red with blog |, 
‘© Produced in our Councils thefe refolves.”’ 
He, deeply fighting, thook his head, and faid, 
“© In that great rout [ acted not alone, 
Nor without reafon did [ozhers join: 
But when it was refolved to dettroy 
Florence itfelf, I dared to ftand forth, 
And it defend alone with all my force.” 
«© So may your Seed tor ever live in peace !” 
I him intreated, & this my doubt explain, 
“ Which long time has enveloped my mind. 
‘ Yous if I rightly hear, appear to view 
‘© ‘Things yet to come, but Know not prefent acts.” 
«© Tike thote with failing hioht,” he fd, “ we (te 
Objects at diftance far from us remov’d; 
*« This ts allow’d us by the Power fupreme : 
‘When they approach us near, or prefent are, 
“ We do not them difcern: unlefs fome Ghott 
‘¢ Shall bring us the advice, we nothing know 
Of Human Race, or what is done above: 
“ Nor of Futurity can only fpeak, 
se“ Beforeits Gate flaall be forever fhut.” 
Being convinced of my fault, I find, 
“Tell to that Shade who’s fallen back fupine, 
‘¢ That his Son yet among the living breathes : 
« And, in my aniwer if 1 were remils, 
“ Acquaint him that [ meditating was 
** Concerning doubts which to me you’ve explain’d.” 
My Mafter to him calling me; in hafte 
This Spirit I intreated that he’d rell 
‘The names of thofe who lying were with him. 
‘© T with a thoufand more lie here,” he faid, 
¢ ‘The fecond Fred’rie, and the Cardinal; 
‘¢ But of the others | fhall nothing fay.” 
He 1n his coffin then coneeal’d himfelf; 
And Ff towards the Poet turn'd my fleps, 


ww = ~ 
wr o nw 


- 
~ 


Thinkirg 


tC 3 ¥ 


Thinking on what unpleafant was me fold. 

The Poet moved on, and afk’d me why 

I thus difheartened feem'd; which I confefs‘d. 
120 What you have heard againit you, faid the Suge, 

Preferve well in your mind; likewife to this, 

Holding his finger up, vou fhould attend : 

When you fhall at the joyous fight arrive 

Of her whole [ye benign does al! things view, 
125 She will to you your future Life difplay. 

We turning to the left hand, lett the Wall, 
And tow’rds the middle went, along a path 
Which to a Valley led of horrid Stench. 
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| FUIEN at the farther end of a fteep bank, 
\ Formed of greac and broken flones; we came 
Over a place more horrid ftill, from whofe 
Deepeft abyfs a putrid Stink exhal’d : 
And, to avoid this Stench, we ftood behind 
A Monument made of the lareeft fize, 
On which we this Infeription faw ingrav’d : 
“¢ Within this Tomb Pope Anaftafio’s kept, 
‘¢ Whom Fotino out of the right way drew.” 
"Tis prudent not to haften our defcenc, 
My Matter faid, but rather to ourfelves 
Accuftom to this fmell, which fainter *H feem 
By ufe. Tell me, then faid I, by what means 
We recompenfate can this lofs of time. 
Obferve, replied he, that of this I think. 
My Son, below thefe ftones three Circles arc, 
Gradually lefs*ning, like to thofe you've left 
Above, which all are full of Souls accurft. 
That you may them the better underftand, 
Learn how, and why they are confined here. 
Of ev’ry Vice which odious is in Heav’n, 
To injure is the purport. and the end ; 
Father by Foree, or Fraud. But as to Man 
Fraud is peculiar, it more God offends : 
Therefore the fraudulent are lower plac’d, 
And greater punifhment and pains endure. 
They who ufe Violence fole occupy 
The Circle firft in rank; but as all Force 
Againft three perfons av be tried, this one 
Into three other Circles is difpos’d. . 
Force may be us’d ’gainft God, his Neighbour, and 
Hinwvfelf, himfe!f I fay, and what relates 
To him; as you fhall fully hear explain’d. 
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Taficted on our Neighbour; whole liffects 
Deflroyed likew ite are by Theft and Fire. 
In the firtt Circle are for thts confin’d 
Thieves, Moniicides, and who tuch crimes comniit, 
Where they, but not alike, their torments mect. 
A Man with violence his hands may Jay 
On his own perfon; or difperfe his wealth: 
“Tis therefore in the fecond Circie fit 
That he, though to no purpote, thould repent ; 
As he by gaming, or by other means, 
Did his Ettate in Giffipation lofe, 
When in your World he fhould have Joy, not Woe. 
Force again{t God himiclf may be applied 
By thofe who him blafpheme, ‘and from their hearts 
Deny ; and Nature, and her Laws contemn, 
Like thofe who’n Sodom, and Caorfa dwelt, 
And thofe who heartily their God defpite : 
Thefe with the lefier Circle’s feal are ftamp’d. 
That Fraud of which each Confernece tecls the pangs 
Man may commit ’gainit thofe who do confide 
In him, as well as thofe who truft him not. 
The firft unhappily deftroys the Bond 
In general by Nature form’d: from whence 
Confined in the fecond Citcle are 
The Hypocrites, the luttcrers, and they 
Who practife Coz’ning, Soreerv, and Theft, 
safe Simony, procuring with a inule, 
Mafked Deceit, and all fueh filthy tricks. 
He who a Fraud againtt his Friend commits, 
Forgets the Chain firm finke with pecial Faith 
Between Relations and thofe bet belov'd, 
And Traitor turns; in latling pains he dwells 
In the latt Circle, which the Centre is 
Of th’ Univerle, where Lucifer rctides. 

Then I faid, Metter, vou with clearnefs have 
Explain’d this Gulf, and thofe in it contain’d: 
Yet tell me, w hy they who im this thick Marth 
Are driven by the winds, or beat by rain, 

Or with reproachful fpecch together mig, 
Within that City red with raging fire 
Rewive not puaithnent, if with then: God 
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Is wrathful made? if not, why even thus? 
Why is your mind, he in reply, lefs fane 

Than it was wont to be? or whither turns? 
Do not you recollect the words with which 
Your Ethics of thofe Difpofitions treats, 
Which Heav’n cannot permit, Incontinence, 
Determin’d Vice, and beftial Cruelry ; 

And that Incontinence God leaft offends ? 

If this Opinion you will call to mind, 

And thofe who punifh’d are without the Walls, 
You'll foon difeern why from more wicked Ghofts 
They feparated are, and why on them 

Juftice divine lefs punifhment inflicts. 

O you, who like the Sun cach weaken’d fight 
Relieve, and give fuch pleafure when you clear 
My doubts, that I to raife them oft defire ; 
Explain to me, I faid, what lately you 
Advane’d, that divine Goodnefs greatly was 
Offended by all acts of Ufury. 

Philofophy to thofe who it attend, 
He in reply, in fev’ral points directs, 
That Nature’s courfe fhould ever be purfued ; 
And early in your Phyfics you will find, 
That fhe proceeds from th’ Intellect divine ; 
And Art her follows, as the Pupil does 
His Mafter near ; and if you recollect 
Your Genefis, you'll know that from thefe two 
Mankind fhould Life, Tillage the Earth receive. 
But, becaufe Us’ry takes another way, 
Defpifing Nature and her daughter Art, 
It God difpleafes, and incurs his wrath. 
More forward to advance I would defire ; 
For now the Fifhes on th’ Horizon glide, 
And all the Wain towards the North-weit drives: 
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HE Place, where we were to defcend, look'd wild : 


A fight thus horrid every one would fhun. 

Like to the Mountain’s broken clifts near Trent, 
Caus’d by an Karthquake, or corroding waves 
Of the tam’d Adige beating ’gainit its fides ; 
And which were riven trom its lofty top 
Down to the Plane below ; fo through this Rock 
A way was opea'd of a fteep defcent. 
Upon the Margin of this fplinter’d crag 
The infamy ot Crete extended lay, 
Which was coneeiv'd in a pretended Cow: 
Who, when he us difcover’d, bit himiclf, 
As thofe who are with inward anger torn. 
My prudent Virgil call’d to him aloud ; 
‘© Think you that the Atheman Chief is here, 
‘© Who flew you in the world above? Reft fure; 
‘ This does nor by your Sifter tutor’d come, 
¢ But to behold your punishments alone.” 
Like to a Bullock, whoea mortal wound 
Received has, not knowing where to-ga, 
Skips wildly round, and bounds about the plane; 
In tuch diftrefs the Minotaur I faw. 
Hafte, cricd my Guide, min to the paflage quick: 
While he’s enrac’d, ’us right you fhould defcend. 

Then, o'er the featter'd ftones we took our way’,, 
That moved oft beneath my flipping fect, 
Which were unufual in this rocky frand. 
My Guide, who faw me meditating, jaid, 
Perhaps vou on this Ruin think, which now 
Is guarded by that angry Beaft, whom ] 
[dave forced to retire: You this may know ; 
When to th’ Abyfs below I formerly 
This wav went down,. the Rock not broken was. 
But, if | judge aright, not long betore 
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He came, who from the upper Circle took 
Many who were by Lucifer confin’d, 

The foctid Vale was fo feverely fhook, 

That it appear’d the Univerfe again 

Did of that Love partake, which many think 
Often the World to Chaos does reduce. 

And at that tinie this ancient Rock was fplit. 

Now to the Vallcy turn your eyes, tor we 
The bloody River near approach, in which 
Whoe’cr with Violence another hurts 
Is plung’d. O foolifh Rage, O blind defire, 

That fpurs you on, in the fhort Life above, 
.To fuch dire Acts as to cternity 
Will keep you in thisswretched bath below ! 

I faw an ainple Trench, curv’d like a bow, 
Embracing all the Plane within; juft as 
My Guide had me inform’d: between this Trench 
Flowing with blood, and bottom of the Rock, 

After each other Centaurs ran, who were 

With arrows arm’d as following the Chace. 
When they defcending faw us, cach ftood ftill : 
Three of chis crew before the reft advane’d, 
Furnifh’d with Bows, and with fhort chofen {pears ; 
One at a diftance cried, ** What Punifhment 
** Are you to undergo, who thus come here ? 
‘¢ ‘Tell me this inftant, or I draw my Bow.” 
My Matter faid, ** Our anfwer we will give 

*¢ To Chiron whom we prefently fhall mect: 

* Your fierce Defire was always premature.” 
He touch’d me then, and faid; This Neffus is, 
Who for the beauteous Deianira dicd, 

And did himfelf on Hercules-revenge : 

He in the middle, feen down to this cheft, 

Is the great Chiron who Achilles taught: 

The other’s Pholus fo replete with ire. 

Thefe round about the Trench by thoufands weat, 
Shooting whatever Soul emerg’d above Laue 
The bloody Lake, more than their erimes aVow'd. 
When nearer to thefe agile Monfters come; 

Chiron an arrow took, and drew his bow 
So tightly that the barb was feen behind | 
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His cheek, and, op'ning his vat mouth, jhe faid 

To his Companions, ‘* Do you not obferve 

‘© That he who walks behind, where’er he goes, 

‘© Makes an imprefhon with lus feet or touch ? 

‘© This is nor done by feet of thofe who're dead.” 

And my kind Leader, flanding av hisbreatt, 

Where the two nattres join of Man and Horfe, 

Replied ; ‘* He certainly’s alive, and I 

‘* ‘To him alone muft this dark Vale difclofe. 

‘¢ Neceffiry, not Choice, has brought him here. 

“© She, who that place where Halleluja’s fong 

« Has leit, to me this ofhee new confgn’d. 

‘© We come not here condemn’d for-any crime. 

‘© You by that power therefore I intreat, 

¢¢ By which I walk along this rugged path, 

‘¢ Afford us one of your’s who may point out 

The place, to us unknown, where we can ford, 

‘© And on his back my charge may fafe convey : 

‘© For he’s no Ghoft that can pervade the air.” 

Then Chiron, turning to the right hand, faid 

To Neffus; **- Undertake this tafk with care; 

«© And drive away whatever band you miect.” 
Efcorted by our faithful Guard, we went 

Along the fhore of the vermillion Lake, 

Where thofe in boiling blood made grievous cries. 

Some to the eyes funk in the ftream I faw ; 

Th’ cnormous Centaur faid, *¢ Thefe Tyrants are, 


‘© Who on their people’s blood and treature prey’ds. 
pco} prey a; 


** But, withour pity, damned here lament : 

Alexander, Dionyfius fierce, 

« Who Sicily o’erwhelm‘d for years ia woe; 

‘© And Azzolino with his hair fo black, 

‘© Are with that other join’d, with flaxen Locks,. 

«| Obizzo VEtti nam’d, who from the world 

“© Was by his Son in-law deferv’dly fenr.” 

I rurned to. the Poet then, who faid; 

He’s now the firft, and I the feeond aim. 
When we a little farther had advane’d : 

And came to fome who in the bubbling Spring 

Were funk up to the throat, the Centaur ftopr, 

Aud pointed to a fulitary Shade, 
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Saying ; This, in the bofom of the Church, 
Pierced a Heart yet on the banks of ‘Thames 
Rever’d. ‘Then fome I faw whofe Heads above 
reo ‘The Stream were rais’dyand fome with all their Chefts; 
Of thefe T many knew: the farther we 
Proceeded, they were lefs immerg’d in blood ; 
“Till fome we faw whofe feet were barely hid: 
And in the fhallow part we pafs’d the Trench. 
125 ‘ As you on this fide fee the bubbling Stream 
¢ Sall Jefs’ning in its depth,” the Centaur faid, 
‘¢ So on the other fice it rifes fait, 
¢ /T Hl it with chat part joins where ‘Tyrants groan, 
‘ Where divine Prudence has, with juftice, thru 
130 ‘** That Attila the fcourge of God on earth; 
© Sextus; and Pyrrhus of Epiros king; 
‘¢ And from the two Riniers draws {calding tears, 
‘© Who in the public ftreets great flaughter made? 
Neflus then turned, and repats’d the Ford. 
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ESSUS had not attain'd the other fide, 
Rctore we entered a pathiels wood, 


Whole Leaves were never green, but brown and dark : 


No taper Branches, but intwitted Knots ; 

No wholefome Fruit, buc Twigs with poifon ting’d, 

Were there: fuch rugged, and fuch thick-fet Stumps 

Are not difcover'd in thofe hared Wilds 

Between Cecina and Corneto plac’d. 

"Tis here the filthy Harpics form their nefts, 

Who from the Strophades the Trojans drove, 

With fad forebodings of their future THs. 

Their Necks and Vifage human are, their Wings 

Spread wide, their Feet are arm’d with griping Claws, 

And their fwoln Paunches cover’d are with Plunies: 

From thefe dire Trees they utter their complaints. 
Before you farther go, my Mafter faid; 

Know, that vou in the tecond Cirele are, 

And will remain, ‘ull to the horrid Sand 

You fhall arrive : with diligence obferve, 

And you fuch things fhall fee, as will deprive 

Whatever words I {peak, of all belief. 

Wailing and cries on ev'ry fide I heard, 

But yet no perfon faw from whom they came : 

Whercfore [, all difmay’d, in filence ftood. 

[think that he imagin’d I behev’d, 

That all the Voices ’mong thefe wither’d ftumps 

From people came who hid themfelves through fear. 

My Mafter therefore faid; If you break off 

A fingle ‘Twig from one of thefe dry plants, 

The Thoughts you have of them you'll find are vain. 

I then a little farther ftretch’d my hand, 

And a fmall Sprig from a great Bramble pluck’d: 

Its Trunk exclaim’d; “ Why do you fplit me thus?” 

With Drops of blood this rending follow’d was ; 
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« Divefted of all pity is your mind ? 

« We once were Men, but now are plants become. 
‘© Borrer ‘ewould be more prety to fhew, 
Although of Serpents we had been the Souls.” 
As a green Brand, which at the one end burns, 
While at the other it fheds mournful tears, 

And crackles in the all-difperfing wind; 

So from that Shiver ified both Words 

And Blood; which caufed me to drop the Shoor, 
And ftand agaft, like one with fear affail'd. 

‘ © Shade offended,” then replied my Guide, 

‘ If Danteto my words had given faith 

‘ For what he now has feen, he hid not {tretch’d 
‘ His hand out to your hurt; this ftrange affair, 
‘© Paffing belief, induc’d me to comply 

© With that which to me great difpleature gives. 
<¢ Bur, that in recompence for what h’as done, 

‘© He may in th’ upper world your fanie renew, 
« When he returns, intorm him who you were.” 
The Trunk replied; ‘* Your {weet words fo-allure,. 
‘¢ That longer filent I cannot remain ; 

« Permit me therefore to explain my fate. 

‘¢ Know, I am He, who the two Kevs poflefs’d 

‘© Of Fred’rie’s Heart, which I fo craft'ly us’d, 
‘© Both locking and unlocking, that I left 

‘© No hope for other to his Secrets know. 

«¢ Such credit in my Office I obtain’d, 

« As in procefs of time procur’d my death. 

‘ The Harlot Envy, who ne’er turns afide 

“© Her eyes deluding from where Cafar reigns, 
«¢ (The common vice, and min of all Courts) 

‘© Againtt me, by her pow’r, inflam’d each heart ; 
“ And thete the Emperor did fo inflaine, 

“ That all who favour’d me againit me turn’d. 

‘ Perfuaded by my wrathful Mind, that I 

“ By dying fhould avoid the ftinging pangs 

“ Of Ditregard, [to myfelf became 

« Unjuft. By the new Roots which from this wood 
*¢ Shoot forth, 1 fwear, that never 1 betray’d 

“© My Lord, who of all honour worthy was. 
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“Tf cither of you to the world return 

*« Kindly reftore my Memory, which now 

‘ Oppreffed lies for erimes by Envy fram’d,” 
Pereciving that in filence he remain’d ; 

85 T.ote not your time, the Poet to me fard, 

But afk him what you more defire ty know. 

I him requefted thus; Do you inquire 

That which you judge fhould fatisfy my mind ; 

For my compaffion will not tet me fpeak. 

Addrefing him, he faid; ‘ Tt you would have, 

‘© Imprifon’d Spirit, this Man freely do 

What you of him defire, be pleas'd to tell, 

‘© Why in thefe knotty Stumps are Souls confin’d, 

<¢ And if they ever hope to be releas’d.”’ 

go Fetching a heavy figh, the Trunk then blew, 
Which wind was foon converted to thefe words: 

“ To you un anfwer brief fhall be return’d. 
<< Soon as the guilty Soul the Body ’as left, 
‘© Tt Minos to the feventh Circle fends, 

g5 ‘* Where it falls in the Wood, without a choice 
© Of place, and, where by chance it falls, it fhoots 
« Like to a grain of corn, ftill putting forth 
‘© Frefh Branches, bue which always barren prove. 
‘¢ The Harpies, feeding on its tender Leaves, 

100 * Puts it to pain, which pain excites complaints. 
“¢ When the great Day of Judgment fhall arrive, 
«© Like other Ghofts, we for our Spoils fhall feck; 
«¢ But with our former Kodies none recloath 
‘ Ourfelves, for “tis not fit that any fhould 

105 ** Regain what Men themfelves have ta’en away. 
‘ Our Bodies here we after us fhall drag, 

“© And cach be on its proper Bramble hung ; 
‘© Where torments now the hated Soul endures.” 
Expeéting more to hear, we lift’ning ftood. 

1:10 ~)— Soon by a fudden noife we were alarm’d, 
Refembling that when a wild Boar is heard, 
Chafed by Dogs, and ruftling through the woods. 
Two nakcd Men on our left hand appear’d, 
Scratched afl o’cr, and flying with fuch fpeed, 

115 That ev'ry branch obftructing them they broke. 

_ The foremolt cried; ‘* O fuceour, fuccour, Death :” 
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The other, who him could not overtake, 

Exclaimed; ** Lano, you in Toppo’s field 

“« So ready was not to cngage, as now 

** To run:” His failing breath here ftopp’d his courfe, 
And in a Thicket he himfelf conceal’d. 

Many black Dogs purfued him through the woods, 
Like greyhounds running with an cager fpeed, 

Juft from their coupling loos’d: they fix’d their teeth 
In him who hidden lay, and piece-meal tore, 

And carried off his yet bemoaning limbs. 

My Guide then took me by the hand, and led 

Me to the Thicket where complain’d, in vain, 

This Soul, of tortures which it now endur’d. 

“* O Giacopo, what profits you,” it faid, 

‘* To feek with me protection in this Buth? 

© Why fhould I tufler for your wacked Life?” 
When clofe to it my Matter was arriv’d, 

He faid; ‘* Who were you that now breathe complaints 
“¢ Provok’d by wounds received from thefe Hounds :” 
He thus replied; ‘* O Shades, who here are conie 

<* To fee iny Leaves with fuch difhonour pluck’d, 

“« Gather them up, and place them at my Root. 

“« } native of that City was, which now 

* Has for the Baptift its firtt patron chang’d, 

‘© Who on it always will inflict his Art: 

‘¢ Tf fome refemblance of him were not {een 

** On Arno’s bridge, it would be now in vain 

“© On Afhes left by Attila to build. 

“ To me a Gibbet my own Houle fupplied.” 
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T NOR my Compatriot now with pity mov’d, 
I eather'd up the featter’d Leaves, and gave 

Vo hint who with complaining hoarfle became. 

Then we pafs’d forward to the Confines, where 
Vhe fecond Cirele from the third divides, 
And Juttice with her punithments is feen : 
A Plane it was devoid of ev'ry plant. 
This Plane the wailing Wood encompafs’d round, 
As that was by the bloody Lake confin’d. 
We went not on, but at the Wood’s edge ftopp’d. 
The fpace within a Sand was deep and dry, 
Like that which Cato in the Defart trod. 
O Vengeance dire of God, how much you fhould 
By ev’ry one be dreaded, when he reads 
What to my cyes was manifeftly thewn ! 
I many Crouds of naked Ghofts beheld 
With greateft mis’ry utt'ring their complaints : 
Their torments yet did not alike appear. 
Some fupine ftretched Jay along the ground, 
Others were fitting gather’d in a heap, 
And others ran continually about. 
Thefe far the greater number were ; and thofe 
The fewer, who lay on the earth fupine: 
But to complaining were their tongues more free. 
Upon the Sand a gentle Fall of fire 
Rain’d like the Flakes of foftly dropping Snow, 
Which deeply cloath the Alps without a wind : 
Or like the Fire that Alexander faw 
Fall on his army, when through India led ; 
Which to extinguifh, he his Soldiers caus’d 
To trample on the ground, and, by this fcheme, 
Deftroy its force betore it gather'd ftrength. 
So thick defeended the eternal Fire, 


That i the Sand inflani’d, as does the Flint 
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And thus their Tortures doubled were ; nor could 
Their fcorched Hands with quickeft motion quéll 
The Fire*that them on ev’ry fide atrack'd. 

O Matter, I began, who conquer all, 
Except thofe Demons dire that through the Gates 
Of Dis your enterance oppos'd, me tell 
Who this vaft Body is that difregards 
The hot combuftion, and with fuch difdsin 
Unmoved lies, nor in the fire relents ? 
He, hearing what I afk’d, quick faid aloud : 
© Such as 1 livi ing was, fuch am I dead. 
** Though Jove his fabricating Snith fhould ure, 
‘© From whom he that fharp-pointed Lightning took. 
“© Which ftruck me dead; and though he fhould again 
‘¢ His other Workmen, one by one, fangue, 
‘© In Mongibello’s Smithy black with fmoak, 
Aloud exclaiming, Help, good Vulcan, help, 
*¢ (As he before in Phlegra’s Battle did ;) 
‘© And at me hurl his Dart with all his force, 
‘© To his revenge I never will fubmit.” 
My Guide then in a fharper accent faid 
Than I before had ever heard him fpeak, 
** O Capaneus, you greater puntfhment 
** Cannot endure, than thus to have your Pride 
“ With unabating fury rage:” and turning then, 
He me with milder words addrets’d; ‘This Wretch 
Was one of feven Kings that Thebes hefieg'd, 
The Gods contemn’d and little did efteem : 
But, as I told him, his contemptuous Pride 
Is by the ‘Tortures in his breatt repaid. 
To follow me ’tis beft; and to obferve 
Not in the burning Sand to put your feet; 
But, bord’ring on the Wood, purfue vour way. 

Silent we came where from the Forett {prings 
A Rivulet whofe rednefs yet afftights: 
Through the hot Sand it flows, like to that Streain 
Which Harlots in their dwelling-place divides. 
Its Bottom and its Banks were {lone become ; 
Which prov’d that there a patlage was allow'd. 


75 Among whatever things I’ve to you fhewn, 
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Since we have paffed through that open Gate, 

Whofe Entrance free to no one 1s denied; 

None more deferving notice have you feen 

Than this {mall Brook died red with bubbling blood, 
Which ey'ry little Flame extinguithes ; 

Thefe were my Leader’s words, whom I befeech’d 
To fatisty that hunger he had rais’d. 

In the Mid-Sea a Land deferred lies, 

Which is call’d Crete; he in reply return’d; 

Under whofe King the World was free from crimes. 
A Mountain named I[da’s in it plac’d, 


_In verdure formerly and water rich; 


But now forfaken like a barren Soil. 

This Khea chole, where fafely might be nurs’d 
Her Son, and, better to conceal his cries, 

She caus’d her priefts to drown them with their noife. 
An old Man’s Statue in this. mountain ftands, 
Who towards Damiata turns his back, 

And ftedtaft looks at Rome as in a Glafs. 

His Head is formed of the fineft Gold ; 

His Arms and Breaft are of pure Silver made; 
And to the Waift Brafs does the parts fupply ; 
With Iron all conftrnéted is below, 

Except one Foot, which is of baked Clay ; 
This is the right, and this his chief fupport. 
All parts are rotten, unlefs that of Gold. 

Tears from a cleft gufh out, that ina Grot 
Colleéted are, in which this Statue’s plae’d : 
Precipitately falling, in this Vale 

They Ach’ron form, and Vhlegethon, and Styx ; 
And then along this ftrait Canal they min, 

Fill they can fall no more, but conftirute 

The Lake Coeytus; and what that is you'll fee 
Hereafter; therefore 11] now fay no more. 

If, then I] afked him, this running Stream 

Does from our World above derive its courfe, 
Why is it only in this diftrict feen ? 

To which he fatd, You know this place is round ; 
The way was always on the left you came ; 
Therefore the Circle have not feen complete: 
‘Then let not what is new raife your furprife. 
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Mafler, I faid again, pray tell me where 

Are Phicgethon and Lethe, one of which 

You fay does from thofe gufhing Tears proceed ; 
But of the other you quite filent are. 

Your queftions always pleafe, he then replied ; 
One fhould be anfwer’d by this burning Stream ; 
Lethe is not in this Region found, 

But where the Souls to bathe themfelves refort, 


5 When fully they’ve repented of their crimes. 


Now it is time ro leave this dreary Wood; 
The Canal’s Border a fafe way affords, 
Where burning Vapours never can prevail. 
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NE of the ftony Banks we pafs’d along, 

Where, by the exhalations of the Brook, 
We were protected trom the burning heat 
Of the hot Sand; which Banks refembled thofe 
That are ’twixt Bruges and Guizante rais’d, 
From fudden floods the Flemings to defend 
That them attack, and drive the Sea away : 
Or like to thofe the Padouans erect 
Along the Brent, their cities to preferve 
And Caftels, ere the Chiarentana feels 
A heat; but thefe were not fo high nor thick. 

We now had left the Wood fo far behind, 
That, ‘though I look’d, I could not it difcern ; 
When a large company of Ghoits we met, 
Who came afide the Bank, and each one look’d 
At us, as in the ev’ning when the Moon 
Is new; and knit their brows to us obferve, 
Like to an Artift, when his fight grows dim, 
Aiming his Thread at a fmall Needle’s eye. 
Soon I by one of them was known, who held 
My garment’s hem, and cried, ‘* What marvel’s this?” 
And I, when he his arm to me ftretch’d forth, 
My eyes upon his feoreched vifage fix’d 
So ftedtfaftly, that 1 him alfo knew. 
Stooping, I held my hand before his face ; 
And faid to him, ** Is Ser Brunctto here ?” 
He in reply, “© My Son, be not difpleas’d, 
‘¢ Although Brunctto fhould with you turn back, 
‘¢ And let the Croud their deftin’d courfe purfue.” 
To this I gave affent, and further faid; 
« Tf you will ftay, PH fit with you. awhile ; 
Of this I cruft my Guide will well approve.” 
‘© () Son,” return’d he, ‘* who e’er of this Drove 
«¢ Stops but a moment, lies an hundred years 
« Without 


a5 


40 


59 


60 


15 


[ al 


“ Wichout relicf, however hot’s the fire. 

** Go you now on, and | will near you keep, 

“And atter will my Company rejoin, 

“ Who their erernal torments fill deplore.” 

I dar’d not to defcend the Bank, to walk 

Clofe by his fide upon the burning Sand : 

But, to him hear, my head inclined low, 

Like one expreffing mott profound refpect. 

‘What Fortune, or whac Deftiny,” he then 

Began, ‘t does from above you hither bring, 

** Betore you are to your Jaft Day arriv’d ? 

“€ And who is this that here directs your way 7” 

To him I anfwer’d ;. *¢ In chat happy Life 

* Tina Vale my Path defir’d mits’d, 

‘¢ Before my deftin’d years were all complete: 

* And yefter mora I chang'’d my path defign’d. 

‘ This my Kind Friend his guidance does afford, 

‘© And brings me fafely to my wifh'd-for home.” 

Then he; ‘* If you the influence of your Star 

* Purfue, the port of Fame you cannot mifs. 

“© This I obferved when I breath’d your Air: 

‘< And, if my days were ended not fo foon, 

‘*¢ T to your views fhould have incitement giv’n; 

‘*¢ Perceiving Heav’n was fo benign to you. 

‘¢ But that ungrateful People and malign, 

‘¢ Which anciently from Fiefole came, 

‘¢ And of its Mountain, and its Quarry yet 

‘*¢ Partakes, will you for your advantage make 

“© Their Enemy ; nor fhould we be furpris’d 

“¢ That with fweet Figs agrees not four Fruit. 

‘* By Fame of old they were proclaimed blind ; 

‘¢ A Nation covetous, invidious, proud. 

“€ From thefe their viees polith then yourfelf ; 

‘« Since for fuch honour Fortune you referves, 

‘¢ That greedy of you each Side will become: 

But long “twill be before they tafte fuch grafs, 

‘© Let for themfelves thefe beaftly Fiefolans 

«¢ Make Scraw, but not a plant of merit touch, 

“ If fuch by chance fhall in their Dunghill fpring, 

“ Reviving from that Roman Seed left there, 

When of fuch wickcdnefs a Neft twas form’d.” 
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If T could all that T requeft obtain,” 


To him I rben rephed; ‘ you fhould not yer 


Frown hiwnan wntercourfe be banithed : 

lor in ny Mind, and in my Heart is fix’d 
Your Jmage, when with kind paternal eare, 
Me you inftru€ted daily in thofe rules, 

Ry which T may inyfelt immortalize. 

And what efteem [do of this retain, 

Nly tongue fhall long as I fhall live declare. 
What you relate concerning my affairs, 
With that I have from Farinata heard, 

Lo that Lady fhall communicate 

Who all things knows, if I to her arrive. 
Willing {am thar all fhould be difelos’d, 
Since by my Confcience I am not reproach’d, 
Your Information's to my ear’s not new. 

Juft as they pleafe, Jet Fortune roll her wheel, 
And let the Ffutbandman his mattock ufe.” 
Back turning to the right, my Mafter faid, 


Fixing his eyes with earneft look on me, 
He Jiftens well, who what he hears remarks. 
This did not me prevent from going on 
With Ser Brunetto, and inquiring who 
Were his Companions of the greateft note. 


cé 


Of fome it may be right to afk,” he faid, 

Of others beft it is to filent be: 

Nor will the time perniit me now to tell. 
However know, that all thele Clergy were, 
Or learned Men exalted high in fame, 

By the fame crime difgraced in the world : 
Prifcian, to every Grammarian known, 

Joins, with Accurfius fkill’d in law, this Band. 
And, of fuch odious fights if fond, you him 
May fec, who by the Servants Servant was 

To that which laves Vicenza’s walls cransferr’d 
From Arno’s rivet where he died, contemn’d. 

{ more could tell, but our difcourfe cannot 
Prolonged he; for from the Sand I view 

A Smoke arife, and thofe advance with whom 
It is not proper thar f fhould befeen. 

Let me my “ Treafure” to you recommend, 


ce 


[n 


L 37 a 


«Tn which I yet furvive; I afk no more.” 
He quickly then ran from me with that fpecd 
With which thofe in Verona’s meads contend 
120 lor the preen Cloth’s defired prize, and feem’d 
Like him who wins the race, not him that’s beat. 


CANTO 


10 


5 


20 


to 


WAN 


C 58 J 


C & Rrr' eer Vt 


E now were come where th’ echoing noife was heard. 
Of Water, which in the next Circle fell, 

Like to the buzzing of a fwarm of bees; 

When tow’rds us, trom a Band which had pafs’d through 
A fhower of fire, three Shades running came, 
And each cried out; ‘* O ftop awile, I pray, 

“ For, by your habit, you to us fhould feem 

<¢ One who in our depraved country dwells.” 
Alas! what wounds I in their limbs beheld, 
Recent and old, which by the flames were burnt! 
It yet me gricves, when | them recollect. 

My Guide attended to their cries, and faid, 
Turning to me; You here fhould wait for them, 
If you are willing to fhew them refpect: 

And, if they had not merited the fire 

Which darts upon them in this place, I'd fay, 
That you fhould them addrefs, and not they you.. 

Soon as we ftopp’d, they their bewailings old 

Again began, and, when to us arriv'd, 

In the fame traét they ina circle ran: 

Like to thofe Champions who, for wreftling ftript, 
And well anainted, run around the ftage, 
Obferving what advantages to take, 

Before they throw thcir toe, or fall themfelves. 
ach, thus employ’d, towards me turn’d his face, 
So that their Eyes and Feet mov’d diffrent ways. 
‘© If our moft wretched ftate on this loofe fand,” 
Yeoan then one of them, * and if our prayers, 
And fad and naked Forms by you're defpis’d, 
‘Yer let our Fanmie induce you to relate 

‘“ Who you may be, that, living, thus fecure 
 Direét your fleps in thefe infernal Shades. 
‘© This, in whofe footiteps you now fee ure tread, 
« Naked, defpoiled cven of his.tking 
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35 % Liv'd in a higher rank than to you fcems. 
‘© Te Grandfon of the good Gualdrada was, 
‘* Well by the name of Guido Guerra known, 
“© Whole Mind and Sword him reputation pave. 
‘© The other; who next to ine treads this Sai, 
40 ** Is Aldobrandi fam’d for prudence great, 
‘¢ And in the world defervedly proclaim’d. 
© J, alfo who hike punifhment with them 
‘© endure, was Rufticucci, and my fate 
‘© By the fierce temper of my Wife’s procur’d.” 
45 If without fuffring from the firey fhow’r, 
I’d willingly to them embrace attempt: 
And this my Leader freely would allow, 
But, dreading that I fhould be fcorcht and burnt, 
My fear o’ercame my violent defire. 
50 I then faid to them; ‘* Soon as this my Lord 
‘© Inform’d me of your rank, and who you were, 
‘© Compaffion, not Contempt, was in my mind 
«© So fix’d, that only late it will depart. 
‘< J of your Country am, and ever did 
55 ‘€ With great affection to your names attend, 
*¢ And all your honorable acts repeat. 
*© Leaving all gall behind, [’m in purfuit 
‘ Of the {weet Fruit by my true Guide forctold: 
‘© But to che Centre [ mutt firft defeend.” 
Go * So may your Lite Jong time your hmbs preferve,” 
One of thefe Ghofts replied; ‘ So may your Fame 
‘© To diftant ages fhine; to us relate 
‘© If Courtefy and Valour now refide 
‘¢ Within our City, as in former times, 
65 * Or if they have departed from its walls. 
‘¢ For Borficre, who now lanients with us, 
«¢ And whom you fee with his companions go, 
‘Wich his reports uneafinels excites.” 
‘€ Your new Inhabitants, and fudden gain 
70 ** Have in you, Florence, introdacd tuch pride, 
‘* And Arrogance, end boundlefs Luxury, 
‘¢ ‘That you yourfelf do of this change complain,” 
J then exclaiin’d with clevated front. 
The Shades, who knew this anfwer'd their requeft, 


By looking at each other, gave aflent. 
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“ If other times to fatisfaction give,” 

They all replied, “ it you fo little cofts, 

‘© Happy you are to fpeak thus with fuch cafe. 
Burt, if you e’er fhall thefe dark Regions leave, 
<¢ And to admire the beautcous Stars return, 

‘© (When you may fay with pleafurc, I was there) 
«© Of us with our kind Friends above difcourfe.” 
Their wheel they broke then, and fo fwiftly ran, 
That to us wings their mmble feet appear'd. 


; Nor could an Amen be jo foon exprefs’d, 


As fuddenly they vanifh’d from our fight. 

My Matter now did to depart defire, 
I follow’d him; and we not far were gonc, 
When the loud Roar of water falling near 
Scarcely our words permitted to be heard. 
That River like, which from mount Vefo runs 
Tow’rds the Levant, and leaving on the lett 
The Apennine, from its ftill courfe retains 
The naine of Aqua-cheta, ’till it falls 
Inzo its lower bed at Forh, where 
It is by that calm name no longer calld; 
Bur its refounding waves are by the Alps 
Re-echo’d near to whereé’St. Benedict 
A thoufand ot Reclufe could entertain ; 
We found this was, down tumbling from a Rock ; 
A water raging with fuch horrid noife, 
As us almott of hearing to deprive. 

The String of Fraud was girt around my waitt, 
With which I formerly attempted had 
To take the Panther with the fpotted hide. 
This, when I’d loofen’d by my Guide’s command ; 
Coil’d up in many rounds [ gave to him ; 
Who, turning to the right, far trom the thore, 
C:.ft it into the midft of the deep Gulph. 
Soine novelty, ] thought within myfelf, 
This mufl prognofticate, us with his eyes 
My Mafler it purfued. Ffow cautious Men 
‘Thar own inaginations to indulge 
Should be, not knowing what th’ event will prove ; 


But fhould thofe truf who with more prudence judge! 


Soon from below, he to me fatd, vow} fee 
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Arrive what I with certainty expect, 
Not what in your wild taney’s only forin'd. 
Always we ought to in our lips retain 

t20 A Truth which Falfehood may to fome appear 5 
That Shame we may not without fault acquire. 
Yer here I cannot filent be: to you I fwear, 
O Reader, by thefe Lines, if defticure 
Of merit they are not by you efteem’d, 

125 That t beheld through the thiek air obfcure 
A Figure fwimming up towards us, that 
Would any heart with dread amazement ftrike ; 
Like ane who dives to Joofen i the fea 
An Anchor funk, which toa rock ts fix’d, 

330 And tugs it up with clenched hands and fect. 
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IS HOLD the Monfter with a pointed tail, 
Who pierces Mountains, breaks down Walls, and Arms 

Jeftroys ; Lo him who all the world infeéts: 
My Guide thus me addrefs’d, and fhew me where 
He was approaching to the marble Path. 
This filthy Image of deceitful Fraud 
Came boldly forward with his head and breatt ; 
But did not reft his tail upon the bank. 
His face in femblance was a Man’s benign, 
And all the reft like to a ferpent form’d. 
Two Paws he had thick cover’d o’er with hair ; 
His Back, his Breaft, and bothvhis fhining Sides 
With nodules, and with ringlets painted were. 
Colours more high, or brighter than were thefc 
The Tartars, or the Turks ne’er gave their cloths ; 
Nor was Arachne’s web more richly ting’d. 
As fometimes Barks upon the ftrand, whofe prows 
Are fix’d on land, and fterns in water float ; 
And as among the greedy Germans lurks 
The Beaver, watching for the fifth his prey ; 
So this fell Montter on the Brink repos’d 
Of fone, the river bounding from the fand : 
His Length of tail he flirted in the aur ; 
And upwards turned iis envenoni’d point, 
Which like a {corpion’s was with poifon arm/’d. 

‘Tis proper now, my Matter fait, 10 go 
Towards that Beaft perfidious who there les. 
Therefore ten paces on the right hand we 
(The burning fand, and firey thow'r t’avoid) 
Defeended near the Circle's extreme bounds. 
And when we were at him arriv'd, | faw 
Many Shades fitting on the diftanr Sand, 
Clofe to the precipice of broken ttones. 


Vhat you may thoroughly this Circle Knew, 
Ny 


35 My Mafter faid ; Obferve how they’re employ’d ; 
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Of fhort duration with them make your flay: 
Ere you return [ will with him difcourfe, 
That his flrong back he may to us afford. 

The feventh Circle’s edge I caine to then, 
Alone, where fat a melancholy Crew. 
Their grief gufh’d plentcous from their eyes; their Iands 
Were conttantly employ’d in beating off 
The burning Vapours from this fide or that, 
Or from the feorching Sand defend their feet: 
As Dogs in fummier ufe their fnouts and claws, 
When they are bit by gnats, or flics, or wafps. 
Although I ftedfatt fix’d my cyes on thofe 
On whom the painful Fire fell, yet I could 
Not any know; but I obferv’d a Bag 
Tung from their necks, on which they pleafed look’d, 
Flaving fome Figure on fome Colour mark’d. 
An azure Lion on a yellow puric 
I faw, and, on another far more red 
Than blood, a Goofe was plac’d af perfeét white. ¢ 
And one, who on his white fack painted had 
A fow ot colour blue, and big with young, 
Sail to me, “ What do you in this vile place ? 
‘ Go quickly hence; but, although yet he lives, 
Be certain that Vitaliano, who 
My Neighbour was, will on my lett hand fit. 
A Paduan Pm among thefe Ilorentines, 
‘¢ Who often thunder in my ftunned cars, 
‘¢ Let now your fot’reign Cavalier appear, 
‘© Who bears his budget loaded with three Goats.” 
He then his mouth dittorted, and Joll’d our 
Phis tongue, Ox-like when he his noftrils licks. 
J, tearing that [ fhould him caute to wait, 
Who had requefted me to ftay not long, 
‘Yuined my back upon the moaning Shades. 

My Guide I found bad on the erupper leap'd 
Or the wild Animal, and to me faid, 
‘Vake courage and be bold, fince we this way 
May lower now-defcend : mount you before, 
Aad | behind will fit, ro you protect 
Irom ony blo vs his noxious ‘Tail may give. 
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Like him, who by a quartan Ague’s fhook 

Till his nails livid turn, yet does not leate 

The Shade however hurtful be the cold; 

I all o’er trembling at his words became: 

Buc Shame me check’d, which animates the Slave 

Wihen o-ders he receives from his kind Lord. 

his broad fhoulders I then plac’d mytelf, 

And did attempt to fay, ** Embrace me ere 

«¢ I fall;” yet utter I could not the words. 

But He who does at all times me affitt, 

So foon as I was fixed in my feat, 

Did me fupport, encircling in his arins; 

And faid to him, ** You, Geryon, now may move; 

‘¢ Let your Rotations large, and your Defcent 

‘*¢ Be gentle, and to your new charge attend.” 

Like to a Boat which does the harbour leave, 

He backwards from the ftony Bank retir’d: 

And when himfelf he found in open air, 

Where his breaft refted there he tutn’d his tail, 

Which he extending, waved like an Eel; 

And with his clutches gather'd in the air. 

I think that greater fear was never felt, 

When Phaeton abandoned the reins. 

By which the Heav’ns to be yet heated feem ; 

Nor when unhappy Icarus perceiw'd 

His wings were dropping with the melting wax, 

His father crying, ** i} you keep your way,” 

Than mine was, when on ev'ry fide was air, 

And nought was feen except the Monfter fell. 
He flowly floated, and in circles went, 

Defcending gently in a fpiral line; 

But of this paffage I] was not appriz’d, 

Till a Wind from below hlew on my facc. 

}on my right difeern’d a Whirlpool vaft, 

Whofe jarring waters rais’d a horrid found. 

My head I then ftretch’d out, with eyes declin’d; 

And with the fight more feartul far became: 

I Fires faw, and JLamentations heard, 

That made me clofe my knees together prefs, 

Uncertain I that we defcended werc, 

"Pill Crouds of Sufferers from ev’ry fide 
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Convine’d me by their lamentations dire. 
A Hawk that on his wings has long remain'd, 

Without difcerning cither Lure or Bird, 

120 Caufes the Fale’ner to command him down, 
latigued now become : to him obey, 
He, circling oft, defeends upon the ground, 
(Difpleas’d that he without his prey return’d) 
Bur not his difappointed Matter near ; 

125 So Geryon lighted on the fteey Rock’s bafe: 
And, having us difcharged from his back, 
Ie vanifh’d like an arrow from a bow. 
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Place in Hell that’s Malebolge nam’d 

Of Stone is form’d of ferrugineous huc; 
As ts the Margin which furrounds this Gulph. 
Righc in the midit of the malignant plane 
An empty Well’s difplay’d, both wide and deep, 
Ot which I here fhall a defcription give. 
The Border that confines the whole is round: 
Between the Well and the fteep Bank of Rocks, 
Ten fep’rate pits are in that {pace inclos’d ; 
Hach lefs’ning ‘ull they to the bottom fink. 
As inany Fofles, to protect their walls, 
Caftels furround, and render them fecurc, 
Such here did thefe meireling pits appear : 
And as final! Bridges from the fally-ports 
Of Portreffes, tor pafing thence, are laid, 
Rough Stones, which from the rock were broken off, 
Formed a Paflage from the lowelt pit 
Up to the Well above, which ftopp’d its courfe. 

tlere from the back of Geryon we found 

Ourlelves difcharg’d: the left the Poet took, 
And [ him followed; when on my right 
New fubjects for compaflion I difcern’d, 
Torments not feen betore, and Scourgers freth, 
[ake thofe abounding in the upper Pit. 
Coming tow'rds us fome naked Sinners ran; 
While others with us travel’d the fame way, 
but with far larger ftrides than thofe we took. 
As in the year of Jubilee vaft crouds 
Of Romans, thick as armies, pats the Bridge; 
One way they have the Caitel full in view, 
gut when they to St. Peter’s haite their courfe, 
Their faces are dirc€ied to the Mount. 
This fide and that, upon the rocky path, 
L horned Desils with large whips beheld, 
; , Who 
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35 Who as they pafted cruclly them fcourg’d. 
How the firft tripe them: caus'd to lite their logs! 
Nor did they for a fecond wait, or third. 
As | went on, my cyves on one were catl; 

And Timmediately, furpris‘d, exchiin'd, 
4) This time of fecing him was not my fitit. 

But with more care to him obferve, I fix’d 

On him my fight; and my obliging Guide 

Stood ftill awhile, and gave me his aflent 

That La little fhould go back with bim. 
45 This feourged wretch, beheving that be mighe 
Hinifelf conceal, bent to the ground his eyes ; 
But this him nought avail’d; tor 1 him chus 
Addrefs'd; “ Tf your appearance be nor falte, 
~ Fou, wv ‘ho on the ground fo ftedtall look, 
50 * Venctico Caccianimico are : 

But what has brought you to this fuffring fate : 
Ble then replied; ‘ Unwillingly I tcll; 
‘© But your clear voice, which calls into mv mind 
© The world I onee enjov'd, compels me to't. 
‘© Know | was iittewh e@h olathe tair 
«© Seduced to the Marquitles foul will; 
“© Whatever idle tales mav elfe declare. 
* Nor I, a Bolognefe, do here complain, 
«¢ Since with as many Bauds this place is fill’d 
60 ** As {peak the jargon us’d by thote who live 

“ Between the Reno’s and Sayvena’s ttreams: 

‘* And if you doubt, or tettimony want, 

‘ Call to your mind our boundlefs avarice.” 

Whiltt faying this, a Demon with his whip 
65 Scourg’d him, and eried; ‘* Hlenee you vile Baud, begoue ; 

« For Women here are not expos ‘d to hire.” 

My Guide I then rejoin’d: we foon arriv'’d 

Where by a fhiver from the rock was forni'd 

A Bridge, which, turning to the right, with cafe 
7o We did afcend, and the large Circles lef. 
When in the midit of it, we ftood, ’neath which 
A vacant pailage is for thofe who’re fcourg’d, 
My Leader faid; Stop, and thofe wretches view 
Whofe faces now are obvious to your fi Sht, 


75 Before unfeen, for they the fame way came 
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As we ourfelves. From the fame Bridge we faw 

The train diftinét that came the other way; 

And which the whip did in like manner lath. 
Without mv afking, my good Matter taid; 

Reeard that Hero wie docs hither come: 

However great his pain, no tears it draws; 

What reyal Atpeét dors he vet retain ! 

This Jaton is, who with his prowets bold, 

And Ar:, the Colchians of their Fleece depriv’d. 

At Loamnos he arriv'd when in the Ifle 

Th’ enraged Women all the Mates had flain. 

With looks alluring, and with ftudied {pecch 

The young Hy pfipyle’s confent he gain'd, 

Who imany women had herfelf deceiv’d : 

And there he lefe her breeding, and forlorn. 

Such faule him to fuch punithmen: condemns. 

Medea’s likewife in this place reveng’d. 

They go his way who're guilty of his crimes. 

Of the firft Vale lect this fullice to know, 

And rhofe who do their torments here inflict. 
We now arrived where a narrow path, 

Croffing the fecond border of the pit, 

Sprang, trom its fide, and forim’d another Bridge, 

rom which we iv thenext Pit many view'd 

Pufhng for breath in their uneafy ftate, 

And themfelves madly beating with their hands. 

The fides were grimed o'er with mouldinefs 

Which from the noifom fumes below exhal’d,. 

And both our nofes, and our eyes attack'd. 

The bottom was fo deep that we could not 

Look down to it, “till we were on the top 

Of the arch’d bridge made by th’ impending rock. 

There fev’ral plung’d in excrements | faw, 

From human privies which appear’d fupplied.. 
Whilft with my eyes I them examined, 

One I beheld fo cover’d o’er with filth, 

(Or clerical or laic ] could net 

Difcern;) who thus, rebuking mic, cried out ; 

‘* Why do you me more eagerly regard 

‘* Than other filthy wretches in this place >” 

And I to him, “ If I remember right, 
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‘ [ formerly have you with clean hair feen ; 

‘** And you Aleffio of Lucca are : 

‘© Therefore you more than all the reft I eye.” 

Beating his forehead, he replied’ then;, 

‘© Here flattering difcourfe has me immerg’d; 

‘© With which was never fatiated my tonguc.”’ 
My Guide then to me faid; Your face advance 

A little, that you may diftinctly fee 

A wretch deformed with difhevel’d hair, 

Who fcratches with her ordur’d nails her checks, 

Now fitting on her thighs, and ftanding now : 

This Thais is, the famed Courtefan, 

Who to her Suiter faid, when he inquir’d 

Whether his gift was fav'rably receiv'd, 

Not kindly only, but with greateft joy. 

We with thefe fights were tully fatisfied, 


CAN TO 


] 


2) 


20 


ts 





C Ay See 'Fee ek His 


CN TNMON the mighty Soreerer, and Yc 

. Y Who follow him, che things which appertain 

‘To God, and which dhould be with freedom giv'n, 

You, litVning to rapacious arts. permit 

To be obtain’d by filver and byygold. j 

‘Tis fitting now my trumpet found for you, | | 

Who in the thicd cavernous Pat are fix'd. . 

We then the top of the next bridge affail’d, ; 

And to the bottom imadtraight line look'd. or 
O fupreme Wifdom, how great 1s your power 

In Heav'n, in Earth, and in the World below, 

And with what juftice is your virtue fhewn ! 

The livid pavement I beheld was full 

Of holes that round were, and of equal fize. 

They larger to my view did not appear, 

Than thofe which in my beautiful St. John’s 

Appointed are for the baptizing Pricfts. 

One of thefe Fonts, not many years ago, 

I broke, to fave one who was nearly drown’d : 

Other fufpicion then let this remove. 

From ev’ry holc a Sinner’s feet appear’d, 

And io his calves his Legs, the other part 

Reimain’d within; on fire were both his Soles, 

This caus'd his aneles to fo numbly move, 

As would fnap ew’ry cord that had them bound. 
vick asa Flame ’long what is oiled runs, 

Liis Soles were from his heels burnt to his toes. 
Matter, I faid, pray tell me who is he, 

Flutt’ring his fect, expreffes greater pain 

Then his affociates, and who more is fcorcht? 

When he replied; If you’d permit me bear 

You to that bank below, you from himfelf 

His cafe may know, as well as all his crimcs. 

Whatever pleafes you to me is right, 
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I faid, You are my J. ord, and well you know 

That L no other wille’cr have than your's, 

And know my thoughts before I them declare. 

‘To the tourth margin then we turn’d our courte, 
Aud tow'rds the fete defeended, all we came 
Where we both trequent holes and narrow found. 
ut my good Matter did nat from his fide 

Me fee in fafecy down, ’uill near the hole 

Ot him who with his tcet fuch pains expreis’d. 

“* O you, unhappy Ghoft, who upfide down, 

Like toa ftike, are fixed in this place,” 

I then began, ‘* Speak, if you can, fome words.” 
As does the Pricft, who a vile murderer 

Confefles, and who oft ts called back, 

After he’s fixt in th’ earth, ro death delay, 

I ftoop'd my car to him; and he exclainrd ; 

If you yourfelf now Boniface ttand there, 

‘ A prophecy fome years has me deceiv'd. 

‘© Are you fo foon fo fatrated with wealth, 

“ For which you have not dreaded to efpoufe 

‘© The beautecous Church, and all her rights purloin:” 
Like thofe who do not Know what's faid to them, 

I ftupid was, nor er [ ought reply. 

Then Virgil faid : uickly thus anfwer him, 

“ Tam not he, Tam not he you think.” 

To his command I foon obedience paid ; 

At which the Ghoft held ftill his moving feet ; 
And, fighing deep, with a complaining voice, 

I-{c faid ; “© What more of me would you requett ? 
‘¢ If you it does fo much concern to know 

“ Whom I may be; fince you have pafs’d the bank ; 
‘© With the great Mantle know that I was cloath’d: 
‘¢ My greedy av’rice truly prov’d my birth 

“© Was from a bear, and I fo cager was 

‘© 'T? advance the lefler Cubs tome allied, 

«© That with your wealth above I fill’d my purfe; 

‘¢ But in this hole below have thruft mytelf. 
“Under my head are others that are drage’d 

‘¢ Through the ftone’s cleft, and down are thatly Jad, 
‘© Who before me were fimonizing found. 
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Whom f beliew'd you was, when you T afk’d. 
Rut my teet bhifter’d longer nvuft remain, 
And on my head I longer tine niuit ftand, 
Revore his burning feet be planted here, 

Yet after hintw Patter fur mere vile, 

A lawlefs Prieft, fhall froin the Weit arrives 
And he will cover Bonilace and me; 
Another Jafoi be will prove, of whom 

In the fani'd book ot Maccabees you read : 
And as he to hiy King complying was, 

So will this be to him who governs France.” 
[ Know noc if that | were nor too bold, 


When thus to him, a Pope, I made reply. 
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Tell ine, | pray, how much the treature was, 
At which our Lord the Keys to Peter fat. 
Certain, not greater than to follow him. 
Nor did St. Peter and the other ten 
Or Gold or Silver ot Matthias afk, 
When he by lot was chofen in the room 
Of him who late his guilty Soul had loft. 
Theretore “tis right that jufly you endure 
Your punithment ; and well defend that wealth 
Il-gotten, which ‘gaintt Charles inflam’d your pride. 
It not forbid by rev’rence to thofe Keys 
Which your hands held, when in your life above, 
I fhould more ferioufly exprefs myfelf, 
And fay your Avarice opprefs’d the world, 
Deprefling good, and ratting up bad men. 
Th’ Evangelitt of you, O Paftor, writes, 
When her, who upon many warers fits, 
Playing the harlot with the Kings he faw. 
She with ten borns and feven heads appear’d 
With dignity, while fhe her hufband pleas’d; 
But you of filver and of gold have made 
Your God: What differs your Idolatry 
From that of others, but that they did one 
Alone, and you a hundred Gods adore. 
Ah, Conftantine, what are the many IIIs 
You have been parent of: I do not mean 
By your Converfion, but that pompous Gift 
By which our Holy Father you enrich’d '” 
While 
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While I thefe hateful notes fung in his ears, 
(How Rage, how Con{cience, bit him to the quick!) 
With violence he vibrated his feet. 
1z0.~—s think with truth, that what I faid'to him 
My Leader plcas’d, for with attention he 
Litten’d to mc, nor moved c’er his lips. 
Then to his breaft with both his arms he took 
Me up, and bore me to the place from whenec 
125 We had defcended ; and, without fatiguc, 
Me carricd fafely to the bridge’s top 
Which from the fourth to the fitth border leads. 
There gently he difcharg’d the load he brought 
Through the both fteep and craggy rock ; and which 
130 A dang’rous paflage to c’en goats would prove. 
Another Vale was then to me difclos’d. 
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Verfes contain of a new punifhment 

thofe immerged in th’ Abyfs profound. 
I fuitably was plac’d to thefe furvey 
Who were in tears of painful anguith bath’d. 
Many I faw in the round Vale below 
Weeping, and in a flow proceffion move, 
Like thofe who do the Litany recite. 
As I more clofely bent my eyes to them, 
Each wonderfully feem’d to have his head 
Twifled half round, where to his trunk is join’d 
His chin, fo that his face o’er-look’d his back : 
And in his walk he always backward went; 
As forward he could not difcern his way. 
Perhaps a palfy might have fome of thefe 
Twifted thus far; yet none fuch have I feen, 
Nor do I think that fuch is its effect. 
If God permits you, Reader, to obtain 
Profit from what you read, Oh, think yourfelf 
How with dry cyes I could our Image view 
Wath with his tears the hollow of his back. 
Leaning againft the rock, I fo great grief 
Exprefs’d, that thus my Guide to me apply’d ; 
Are you among the weak to be arrang’d ? 
When without life, ’tis here Compafhon lives. 
Who can more wicked be eftem’d than He 
Who thinks that the divine Decrees are wrong. 

Raife up your head, raife up, and fee 
Amphiaraus, for whom the Theban earth 
Wide op’d a gulph; and, ‘* Whither do you fall 
All cried out ; ** Why leave you thus the fight ?” 
Nor did he ftop ’till he to Minos came, 
Whom none e’er pafs without being by him judg’d. 
Obferve his Shoulders he has made his Breaft, 
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And backwards walks, ’caufe he’d too much forefee. 
Tirefias view, Who his appearance chang’d, 

When he a Woman from a Male became: 

And he a fecond time was fore’d to beat 

The twifted ferpents, ’fore he could refume 

The bearded honours of a Man again. 
This Aruns is, whofe back is placed where 

His belly fhould be feen: he lived in 

The barren rocks of Luni, which are dug 

By thofe who do Carrara’s quarries till; 

Mong the white Marbles where his Den was plac’d, 

From whence he could the Stars furvey and Svea. 
And fhe whofe Breafts, which are not feen by you, 

Arce with difheyel’d treffes cover’d o’er, 

Which fhould more properly flow down her back, 

Was Manto nam’d, who many lands pafs’d through, 

Till ca the place fhe came where I was born: 

I therefore your attention now requeft. 

After her Father was of life bereft, 

And Bacchus’ city brought to fervitude, 

Manto for long time wander’d o’er the world. 

Above, in Italy the fair there lies, 

At the Alps’ foot, a Lake, which feparates 


* Germania’s region from the Tirollefe, 
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Benaco nam’d: more than a thoufand f{prings, 

I chink, between Valdimonica flow 

And Garda; here their waters in this Lake 

Conjoin; in which there is a famed fpot 

The Paftor where of Brefcia, and of Trent, 

As well as of Verona, may of right 

His Bleffing give, if he fhould go that way. 

Pefchicra, a ftrong fortrefs to oppofe 

The Brefeian foldiers and of Bergamo, 

Is placed at the bottom of this Pool. 

The Waters all that in Benaco run, 

More than his bofom can contain, unite, 

And a rich River flows through verdant meads. 

Not now Benaco, but ’tis Mincio eall’d 

"Till at Governo it falls in the Po. 

His courfe not long is, ere it finds a Plane 

In which it fpreads, and a dull Marth becomes, 
Lé 
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Breathing in fummer’s heat unwholfome fumes. 
Paffing this way, the wilder’d Virgin faw 
Within the Fen a-defert fpot of land, 

Depriv’d of culture, or inhabitants. 

80 There, fhe with thofe who follow’d her from Thebes, 
To fly all human converfe, ftopt her courfe, 
Better to practife her prefaging Art; 

And liv’d, and left her body void of foul. 
The Men, who were difperfed round this Marth, 

85 Atlembled in this fpot, which was become 
AA place not eafily to be affail’d; 

On ev'ry fide encompafs’d with a flough. 
They over her dead bones a City rats ‘d, 

And, to her honour who had made this choice. 
go They’t, without other aufpice, Mantoua nam’d. 
Gentry more frequent were within its walls, 

Before the Cafalodi’s folly was 
By Pinamonte treach’roufly deceiv’d. 
Therefore, I you apprize, if e’er you hear 
95 A Story diffrent of my native Soil, 
That you fhould not be of the truth depriv’d. 
My Mafter, then I faid, all your difcourfe 
Such plane conviction ever with it brings, 
"Fhat other’s ts, like lifelefs coals, defpis’d. 
ico Burt tell me if you any one of note 
Difcern, who in this drear proceffion walks ; 
For to fuch only does my mind atrend. 
He faid; He from his chin who there hts beard 
Q’er his brown fhoulders fpreads, when Greece was robb’d 
193 Of all its Males, and fearcely one was left 
Nurs’d in his cradle for fome future war, 
An Augur was, and with fam’d Calchas told 
The time exaét when they from Aulis’ Port 
Should loofcn the firft Ship, and cut its rope, 
:10 Eurypylus was call "d, and fomewhere thus 
My lotry Tragedy docs fing of him, 
As you well know, for you well know it all. 
That other who’s fo flender in the waift, 
Was Michel Scotto fkill’d in magic tricks. 
i153 Guido Bonatti, and Afdente*view, 
Who now would willingly be at his Awl 
And 
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And End employ’d; but he too Jate repents. 
Thofe wretched Witches you may now behold, 
Who have their diftaff, fhuttle, needle, Icft 

120 The magic Art to practife, and their Charms 
To make with herbs, and Images of wax. 

Bur now come on, for with his brambles Cain 
Touches th’ Horizon ’tween the Hemifpheres, 
And bevond Seville dips into the Sea. 

125 Laft night the Moon, as you then knew, was round, 
Which in the thick Wood not difpleafing was. 
Thus he fpoke to mc, and we forward went. 
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ISCOURSING thus, from bridge to bridge we pafs’d, 
(Of what my Comedy does not declare) 

lo the fitth Gulph untill we came, from whence 
Of Malebolge we another Cleft 
Could view, and other plainings hear in vain. 
This place appear’d uncommonly obicure. 
As in the Arfenal of Venice boils 
The pitch tenacious, when the winter reigns, 
To caulk their fhips difabled now to fail: 
When fome, to thein refit, ftop up their leaks, 
While fome their Prows, and fome their Poops rebuild; 
This makes new Oars, and this new Cables twifts, 
And this their mizzen and their mainfails mends: 
So, in this Gulph below, by art divine, 
And not by common fire, was boiling feen 
A thick and noifome pitch, whofe peftlent fmoke 
Did with its vapours either bank defile. 
The Pitch I faw; nought elfe I could difcern, 
But Bubbles which irregularly fwell’d, 
And then fubfided in its mafs comprefs’d. 

Whilft with attention great I looked down, 
Saying to me, Beware, beware, my Guide 
From the place where 1 ftood, call’d me to him. 
I turned round, as one who ftops awhile 
To that examine from which he fhould fly, 
And ftands difpirited with fudden fear. 
When foon a Devil I faw black of huc, 
Running towards us o’er the fplinter’d rock. 
How fierce his afpect! with what cruel rage 
Did he advance with wings difplay’d, which gave 
To his tect Swiftnefs! He his fhoulder high 
Had raifed up, inflated as with pride, 
And an Offender’s haunches on it bore, 


Holding him griped by his ancle faft. 
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‘Ye ill-fang’d Devils,” he then bawled out, 
‘ Who guard this bridge, I of Saint Zita here 
‘* Have brought an Alderman; plunge lim beneath, 
“ While to that city I return, where all, 
‘Except Bonturo, bribe for places high, 
‘¢ And vilely change for money No to Aye.” 
He then down fhor him, and with greater fpeed 
O’er the hard rock retturn’d, than e’er a Dog, 
When loofen’d from his chain, purfues a thief. 
He dived down, and wallow’d tn the pool. 
The tiends, who were beneath the bridge, cried out ; 
‘« The Holy Face has here no prevalence ; 
‘* Nor do they fwim, as in the Serchio, here. 
“« It you would not be feratched by our poles, 
“« Lift not your head above the burning pitch.” 
They then him poked with an hundred hooks, 
And faid deridingly ; *€ They who dance here 
*¢ Should in the boiling pitch duck unobferw’d.” 
Not otherwife the Cooks their fcullions caufe 
Within the cauldron to keep down the meat 
With their long prongs, nor fuffer it ro float. 
Then my good Mafter faid; That you may not 
Be feen, behind fome fplinter of a rock 
Conceal yourielf, which may protection give. 
For any oppofition f may meet, 
Dread not, as 1 for it am well prepar’d, 
And have before been ufed to fuch frays. 
He then pafs’d o'er the bridge; and when he had 
At the fixth bank arriv’d, it prudent was 
To have his Front ferene, devoid ot fear. 
With all the fiercenefs, and with all the rage 
Dogs fly upon a tatter’d beggar’s back, 
Who, ftopptng at fome door, implores an alins; 
The Fiends from underneath the bridge ruth’d out, 
And pointed at him with their forked hooks ; 
Who to them faid, ‘* Let none s’ outragcous be: 
‘* Before on me be faftencd your prongs, 
“¢ Difpute one of your tribe who may me hear, 
*¢ And then on feizing me deliberate.” 
They loud exclaim’d; ‘* Let Malacoda go.” 
While he advanced, all the reft ftood ftill : 
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And he faid to them, ** What will this avail 7” 
‘© Believe you, Malacoda, that I here 
‘© Am come,” ny Matter then to him replied, 
(Well knowing all your fubterfuging wiles) 
Without the Will divine, and profp'rous Fate? 
Let ine pals on, for ’tisin heav’n decreed 
That [in this bewildred path fhould guide 
‘© Another gnett.” His Pride was fo fubdued, 
That at his tect he dropp’d his iron prong, 
To the reft faying ; “ Him don’t at preient firike.” 
Then my Guide me addrefs’d; O you who fit 
Sately conceal’d bebind the fplincer’ dl rock, 
Securely now you may to me return. 
Vherefore I quickly went to him, bat all 
The Devils ftood before me in fuch ranks, 
That they would not to their agreement keep 
1 fear’d ; and thus I formerly the Foot beheld 
Their dread exprets, when they Caprona left, 
finding themfelves by @nemics inclos’d, 
I near my Leader drew myfelf, nor did 
I turn my eves from them, who threat’ning feem’d. 
They to cach other faid, their hooks held down, 
* Would you that I his crupper now fhould prick? 
«© Yes, do,” they then replitd, “‘ and make him fkip.” 
That Demon, who difcourfed with my Guide, 
Quickly turn 4 round, and with commanding voice, 
Said, “Rew, Scarmiglione, quiet reft.” 

Applying then to us; ; * Over this rock 
‘* You cannot farther pafs; for the fixth bridge 
‘ Wholly dettroyed to the bottom lies. 
‘* Buc if you're pleas’d your paflagc to advance, 
‘© Along this ridge youwmay conduct yourfelves ; 
‘* Another rock will chen efford a way. 
“© Onc thoufend uve hundred and fixty-fix 
‘© Years are completed fince twas broken down. 
‘© T fend thefe feouts of mine abroad, t’ inquire 
«© If any have efcaped from this pitch. 
‘ Go you with them, for they'll you not deceive, 

‘¢ Come forward, Alichino,” he then faid, 
« And Calcabrina with Cagnazzo join’d : 
“© You, Barbariccia, Corp'ral of the ten, 
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“ And Libieocco from your ranks advance, 

‘© With Draghinazzo full of venom’d gall, 

oe Ei Ciriato, Gralliacone fell, 

c¢ Vain Farfarello, Rubicante “i 

‘© Look carefully around this boiling pool. 

‘¢ Then to the other rock thefe fately guard, 

‘¢ Where a found bridge is ftretehed o'er the flough.’” 
O Matter, then I faid; What’s this I fee ? 

Withour a conv oy We NOW gO % alone: 

If you can pafs, ‘tis more than I defire. 

If you’re fo quick, as you were wont to he, 

See you not how they grind their tecth, and with 

Their knitted eye-brows threaten us dire ill ? 

But he to me; [ would not have you fear ; 

As much to grin permit them as they pleate, 

or thts is at thote wretches feeth’d in pitch. 
Long the left bank the Demons turn’d away ; 

But firft, each to their captain made a fizn, 

By biting hard their tongues between their tecth, 

That they derided us; and he ere this, 

Had founded a loud trumpet from behind. 
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Armies on their march have often f{cen, 

i Now forming an atiack, and rallying now, 
And now tor fafery making a retreat; 
Scouts in your land, O Arctines, I’ve view’d, 
And Squadrons ravaging among your corn; 
In ‘Tournaments engaging, or in Jufts, 
When they their orders had trom Trumps recciv'd, 
Or Bells, or Druins, or from the Caftel’s tow’r, 
Or Signals of our own or foreign ftamp ; 
But ne'er did I in motion to be put 
With fuch an inftrument of wind, obferve 
Or Horfe, or Foot, or Ship which from the land 
Receives its guidance, or the Polar Star. 

With the ten Demons, vile affoctates! 
We went; for as at Church we are with Saints, 
So in the Taverns we're with Drunkards join’d. 
My clofe attention to the Pitch was giv’n, 
To obferve who were boiled in this gulph. 
As Dolphins, when they to the mariners 
Make fignals to preferve their fhips from ftorms, 
Arch up their backs; fo to alleviate 
His pain, one of thefe fuff’rers raifed up 
His fide, but, quick as lightning, funk’t again. 
Like Frogs, which in a pond are ftanding fecn, 
With their fnouts lifted up, but with their feet, 
And fwollen bodies ’neath the water hid; 
The Sinners fo on ev'ry fide appear’d: 
But foon as Barbariccia them approach’d, 
Under the bubbling pitch they made retreat. 
] faw (my heart yet fhudders at the fight) 
One ftay behind, frog-like, when others {pring 
Away ; and Graffican, who neareft was 
To him, ftx’d in his clotted hair his hook, 
And, as he would an Otter, drew him up. 
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The Demons names I noted had, when firil 
They were appointed, and when ealled o'er, 
«So on his back, O Rubieante, fix 
‘* Your hook, that with it you may flay his fkio,” 
Thefe Devils all at one time bawled out. 

And I; my Mafter, if you can, obtain 

The information who this wretch may be, 
Thus fallen in his adverfaries power. 

My Guide accotted him, and afked who 

He was, alive; to whom he thus replied ; 

“ Tin the kingdom of Navarre was born ; 

«© My Father did himfelf to ruin bring, 

‘¢ Lavith of his effects; my Mother firft 

“ Ina Lord’s fervice plac’d me, from thence foon 
“ T was admitted in the family 

‘Of the good king Thebaldo, and I there 
‘¢ Bart’red my duty for fedlucing gold : 

s For which I in this burning place account.” 

Then Cirtato, from each fide whofe mouth 
A Tufk ftood out, refembling to a boar’s, 

Made him perceive how one of them could tear. 
Th’ unhappy Moute between two cats had gor : 
When Barbariceia grip’d him in his arms, 

And faid; ‘* Let me my fork now in him plung:.” 
Turning then to my Mafter, afked him 

Tf, ere he was deftroy’d, he'd more inquire.” 
To him my Guide; “ Of others now ditcour{e 
© Who guilty are: Know you one here who is 
‘A Latin, funk beneath the pitch : >” "Fhen he; 
“© One I left lately who dwelt in an Ifle 

‘© Nearly adjoining your Italian coat ; 

‘ And fo completely cover’d was with him, 

< That I not dreaded cither claws or hook. " 

Then Libicoceo faid, ** Too much we have 
«© Eendur’d :” and faact with his prong his arm, 
From which he foon a gobbet tore: befides 
Would Draghinozzo on his legs him ftrike. 


“The Leader of the ten, at this « enrag’d, 


Dealt many a ftroke among his brother fiends. 
When they a little were rettor’d to peace, 
My Guide, without the leaft delay, him afk'd, 


NM 2 Wi 


10 


go 


i@O 


I10 


C & J 


Who fill was looking at his new-made wound ; 
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Sav who is he from whon you, il-advis’d, 
Have co this fhoar, where vou thus fuffer, come ?”’ 


Then he revtied ; “ Fle Fra Gomita was, 


Ce 


¢ 


And of Gallura, &kilPd in ev'ry fraud ; 
Who all his matter’s foes had in his power, 
Yet to behav’d, that ev’ry one was pleas’d. 
He took their money, and let them go free. 


‘ No piddler he, but fov’reign in his art. 


The like by Michel Zanche practis’dl was 

With his own Mafter, Logodoro’s Lord : 

And the Sardinians ever talk of him. 

Alas! Look at that Fiend who grinning ftands; 
I would fay more, but that I much do tear 
That he preparing is to fcratch my poll.” 


The Captain then to Farfarello curn’d, 
Who fquinted with his eyes to aim aright, 
And to him faid; ‘* Il]-omen’d Fowl, retire.” 
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If you,” the frighted Spirit recommenc’d, 
Tufcans or Lombards would or fee or hear, 

I’) make them come: but let thefe Demons ftand 
Aloof, that they may dread not their revenge. 
And I, while fitting in this place alone, 

For one, as J am, wil) up feven call, 

Soon as I whiftle; as our cuftom 1s, 

To reaflemble thofe who’re gone aftray.” 


Cagnazzo at thefe words his muzzle rais’d, 
Shaking his head, and faid; ** Hear his device, 
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Who by this craft thinks he may dive below.” 


He then replied who had deceits in ftore, 
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I very crafty furely muft be thought 
When for my friends new torments I procure.” 


Here Alichin could not himfelf retain, 
But his propofal, diff’ring from the reft, 
He gave, and faid; ‘‘ Though you to dive attempt, 
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I fhall not gallop after you with fpeed ; 

But o’cr the furface of the pitch will fly. 

Let us both leave the hill; and let the bank 

Conceal us from each other like a fhield; 

Then try, 1f you or I fhall beft fucceed.” 

O you who read, fhall a new wile perccive. 
All 
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All to the adverfe bank had turn’d their eyes ; 
E’cn he to be deceived leaft inclin’d. 

The Navarrefe obferv’d this proper time, 

Stood firmly on the ground, and quickly fprung 
From out the Corporal’s ftrict-priping arms. 

At this they fuddenly were all perplex’d; 

But he the moft who had this blunder caus’d. 
He cried aloud to him ; ‘* Are you efcap’d ?” 
Which nothing fignifed ; as with his wings 

He could not the poor culprit overtake, 

Who funk below, while this flew o’er the pitch : 
Like to a Duck, who when the Hawk is near, 
Dives down beneath, while he returns difgrac’d. 
Inraged Calabrina at the trick, 

(Yet not difpleas’d the other had efcap’d) 

Flew after Alichin to him chaftife. 

Soon as the Navarrefe had difappear’d, 

He turn’d his talons on his brother fiend, 

And on the bank was with him grappled clofe: 
While this, a rav’nous faulcon, clos’d with him; 
Till they into the boiling Jake both fell. 

The heat would foon have driven them from thence, 
If fo the pitch had not infnar’d their wings, 

As them to extricate themfelves prevert. 

Griev'd Barbariccia then caus’d four to fly 

From th’ other fide, armed with all their Prongs ; 
Thefe quickly having to their poft recourfe, 
Held out their Poles to their entangled friends, 


145 Who now were nearly bak’d within the cruft. 


We left them in this irkfome ftate ingag’d. 
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ach following, like Fricrs Minars, each, 
Wewent. The Arif “Wwe lately lett theta j In, 
Th’ efopian fable brought into my mind, 
Where * the Moule ina knavifh Frog | it treats : 
Than which not more are Now and Inftantly 
Alike, than thefe from firft to laft conipar’d. 
And as one thought does trom another fpring, 
So now renewed was my former fear. 
For thus I reafon’d; ‘Thete on our account 
Are cheated, silica niock'd, and fcorn’d; 
Therefore they will th’ affront on us refent. 
lf Anger in bad minds e’er takes its root, 
Their ‘object, not lefs fiercely, they" I purfue, 
‘Than docs a Dog the Hare he “fore had feiz’d. 
I now perceiv *d my hair to ftand upright 
With dread; and hait’ned not, Soma in thought : 
When I faid to him; Mauafter, if you don’t 
Yourfelf and me immediately conceal, 
Much from thofe Demons left bend Y fear, 
And now I think their tootfteps near refound. 
Then he; If [a Glafs were lin’d with lead, 
More pertect Pcould not receive your Form, 
Than I well know what’s in your mind conceiy felis 
So fimilar your Thoughts arc now to mine, 
As if one counfel did direét us both. 
If the right hand a paflage fhall afford, 
By whieh we may to the next Gulph defcend, 
We fhall fly from th’ imagin’d Chace with esfe. 
He fearce had ended when I faw them near, 
>urfuing us with wings extended wide. 
My Guide ine in his arms took fuddenly 
(As a tond Mother, wak’ned with Ree 


When fhe around her fees the raging flames, 
2 Takes 
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Takes up her fon, and the dread danger flics; 

Wrapt in his fhirt alone fhe {cizes him, 

His fafety more regarding than her own) 

And from the rocky bank he fupine flid 

To that below which the next Gulph confines. 

The Water through a pipe defcended not 

So faft, of a corn-mill to turn the wheels, 

As did my Mafter down the floping rock, 

Bearing me on his breaft, more like his Son, 

Than a companion not to him allied. 

His Feet were barely on the bottom plae’d, 

When on the hill above us were arriv'd 

The Fiends; howe’er in him they caus’d no fear : 

For Providence, who them appointed had 

As guards to the fifth gulph, and there attend, 

Depriv'd them ot all pow’r to further move. 
Here in this Pit we found a painted Racc, 

Bewailing much, and walking flowly round, 

And with their load oppreffed and fatigued. 

Their Capes with fo long cowls were furnifhed, 

That they hung o’er their cyes, and made like thofe 

Worn by the Monks of Cologne: they were gilt 

Thick on the outfide, and fo bright appear'd 

As ev’ry eye to dazzle; but within 


Were form’d of lead, and were of fuch great weigh, 


That thofe of Fred’ric feemed light as ftraw. 
O, to eternity fatigueing drefs ! 

We, turning {till to the left hand, went on 
With thofe engaged in their fad complaints ; 
But they fo flow proceeded, by their weights 
Opprefs’d, that ew’ry ftep which we advane’d 
Procured us new company to join. 

Therefore I to my Leader faid; Obferve 

If any one of thofe you know of fame ; 

And, as I walk’d, [ turn’d about my cyes: 
When onc, who underftood the Tutean fpeech, 
Call’d after us; ** Stop, I requett, your feer, 

‘© ‘Ye who run through this dingy air fo fatt : 
«* Perhaps ye'll know trom me what ye defire.” 
My Guide turn’d round and faid, a little wait, 
And then, according to his pace, advance. 
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Sdil L then ftood; and two I faw exprefs 
With looks and niind great hafte to. be with me. 
Svon as they join’d, they caft a fcowhing cyc, 
L.ook’d ftcdtatt at me, yet {poke uot 2 word; 
Bur, turning to cach other, thus difcours’d ; 
«* ‘This, by the motion of his throat, appears 
‘ Alive; but, by what privilege, if dead, 
‘« Are they without of lead the heavy Stole?” 
‘Then to me faid; ** O Tutean, who are come 
« "Po the fad College of the Hvpoerites, 
© Difdaiy not to inform us who you arc.” 
To them [thus replied; “ {kad amy birth 
‘© In the great city on the Arno built, 
‘ And the fame body which I always had 
> Poflefs; but tell us who may veu be nanm’d, 
« Down whofe wet cheeks tuch pain-expreffing tears 
« Are flowing feen: and why thus punifhed.” 
One of them then rephed; ** Our orange Capes 
‘© Are made of lead fo thick, that with their weight 
‘© Our fearee-tupporting fhouldcrs often creek. 
« We Fra Godenu were, and Bolognete, 
‘© T Catalano, he Lod’ringo nam‘d. 
* We by your City were elected both, 
‘** Inftead of one, to govern it in peace ; 
‘© And what we proved, it may well be known 
* From the vile ftate in which Gardingo lics.” 
‘© © wicked Friers’ 1 began, but faid 
No more: for a Man fixed on a crofs 
Betore my eyes appeard ; when me he faw, 
He writh’d himfelf, ruffling his beard with fighs. 
Fra Catalan, who this obferved, faid; 
‘© This Wreteh whom you fee crucified, advis’d 
‘© The Pharifces to put one man to death, 
“ The people to appeafe; you fee him thus 
«¢ Lying, thrown down and naked, in the way ; 
«© Where he muft feel the weight of ev’ry one 
‘© That over him fhall pafs; and in this pit 
‘© His Father likewife fuffers, join’d with thofe 
‘¢ Who did the fame imprudent counfel give, 
¢ Which prov’d to all the Jews fo bad a feed.” 
Virgil Tfaw then with amazement looks 
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On him who lay diftended on the Crofs 

Thus vilely in eternal punifhnient. 

Applying to the Frier, he now faid ; 

‘© Tf it does not difpleafe you, tell to us, 

Whether there be a paffage on the right, 

** By which we may from this place extricate 

“© Ourfelves, cre the black Angels feize on us, 

© Who come purfuing with fuch virulence.” 

Fle thus replied; ** Far better than you hope: 

‘© Some rocks are near, which form a circle round 
* Thefe horrid Gulphs, excepting only this 

© Which has been ruin’d from an early date ; 

‘© Thole rocks you may attain, and them avoid.” 
My Guide ftood mufing with his head inelin’d, 
And faid; “ He who hooks Sinners with his prong 
‘€ Us falfely of this paflage notice gave.” 

‘To him the Frier; * } in Bologna ott 

** Have many vices to the Devil heard 

* Afcrib’d, and frequently have known him call'd 
‘© A Lyar bafe, and Father of untruths,” 


Then my Guide paffed forward with large ftrides 


Having his mind fomewhat with anger mov’d: 
Now thofe oppreffed with their weights I left ; 
And follow’d the.dear footfeps of my Lord. 
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LJtN in that feafon of the youthful Year, 
\ The Sun beneath Aquarius bathes his locks; 
And Day and Night to equal each advance : 
When the hoar Froft is fpread o’cr all the earth, 
Refembling her white fifter much, the Snow ; 
(Bur often does not long its fharpnefs kcep:) 
The Hufband-man, who is opprefs‘d with want, 
Rifes, and looks around, and fees the fields 
Cover'd with white alone, which makes him {trike 
His thich with gricf, returning to his koine, 
And lament loud, not knowing where to turn : 
But when in a fhort time he views the world 
Has its appearance chang’d, his hope returns,. 
Hic reafftumes his creok, and drives again 
His Sheep, to in their ufual pafture feed. 
My Mafter in like manner me difmav’d, 
When IJ his rufled countenance obferw’d ; 
And I was in like manner foon reliev’d. 
For when we to the broken bridge arriv’d, 
He to me turn’d that pleafing afpeét, which 
In him, at the Mount’s foot, I firft had feen. 
After he had refle€ted with himielf, 
Viewing the ruin well, he op’d his arms, 
And with a fond embrace me clofely prets’d. 
Like him, who in whate’er he undertakes, 
Looks forward, and provides for that's to come ; 
He to the top of a large rock me took, 
And bad me on the next to ftep, but firft 
Try if it fuch was as me could fupport. 
This was no path for thofe with heavy Capes ; 
For Virgil, who was light, and I, finftain’d 
By him, could fearecly get from cliff to cliff. 
sind if this inner cirele’s Bank were not 
Narrow’r than that above, I will not fay 
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That he, but certainly I never fhould 

Attain the fpot propos’d: for as towards 

The loweft guiph fleep Malcbolge tends 

One bank does high, whilft v'other low appears 
Of cach the intermediate vales. At latt, 

We at the utmoft fplinter of the rock 

Arriv’d, when of my breath my lungs were fuck’d 
So, that I could by no means farther go, 

But was oblig’d immediately to fic. 

It now is proper, faid my Lord, that you 
Should from this bed of your's arife ; for they 
Ne’er Fame acquire who fpend their lives in down ; 
He who, without purfuing her, confumes 
His time, leaves of himfelf fuch traéts behind, 
As Froth in Water, or as Smoke in Air: 
Therefore rife up; your breathing fhort o'ercome 
With Courage, for it ev’ry battle wins; 

Unlefs roils limbs fubimit to floth. 
You are a loftier ladder to afcend: 
Content with this alone you're not to reft, 
If ine you underftand; then do what’s fit. 
I now got up, appearing more in breath 
Than really 1 was; and to him faid; 
Proceed, for I recover’d am, and ftout. 

Over the Rock we then purfued our way, 
Which rugged, narrow, and fatiguing was, 

And far more ftcep than that before w’ had pafs’d. 
That I might not teem weak, I talking went; 
On which, from the next gulph a voice was heard, 
Words utt’ring, not articulately form’d : 
For what he faid I could not underftand, 
Although [ on the fummit of the bridge 
Was plac’d; but he appear’d with anger much 
Ditturb'd. IT looked down, vet could I not 
See to the bottoin through the air obfeure. 
Then I faid, Matter; from the bridge’s top 
Let us defeend, and te the gulph approach : 
For what I hear I do not comprchend, 
And, though I look, I nothing can difeern. 
] other anfwer do not give, he faid, 
Than to perform what you requett; for when. 
N 2 
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What is requefte! onorable proves, , 
It with compliance tacitly thouldancer, 

We to the bridge’s foot went down, Which joins 
To the cighth bank, from whence I clearly faw 
The gulph beneath, and there beheld vaft crouds 
Ot horrid Serpents, with fuch various forms, 
That yet their recollection chills my blood. 

Libya with her faads can’c boatt ot more ; 
Although fhe thofe produces which infeét 

The water, or which like fwift arrows dart, 

Or fland ereéted on their tails, or thofe 

With many fpots, or double-headed Snakes. 

Nor did all thiopia ¢e’er fend forth 

Such peftitenee, or where the Red-fea flows. 
Among thofe biting and moift noxious heaps 
Naked and terrifed Wretches ran, 

Hlopelets of refuge, or an Heliotrope. 

Their hands behind them were with ferpents bound, 
Which ftung their reins, and twifted were before. 

JLo! a Serpent one, who was on our fide ; 
Bit where the neck is to the fhoulders join'd : 
Nor is an I or O fo quickly writ, 

As he became inflain’d, was burnt, and fell 

An heap of afhes; which its priftine form 
Soon re-afluim’d, how wondrous e’er it feems.. 
So dies the Phoenix, as Philofophers 

Declare, and’ fo he is again reborn, 

When he arrives at his five hundredth year : 
Nor Grafs, nor Corn fuftain him when alive;. 
But Cinnamon, and Tears of frankincenfe, 
And Nard, and Myrrh are only his fupport. 
Like him who falls he knows not from what caufo,. 
Whether he’s fareed by fome Demon’s power, 
Or fainting fit, when he arifes, looks 

Around him ftupid, and, exprefhng grief 

For what h’as fuffer’d, he fighs heavaly ; 

So was this Sinner from his Afhes rais’d.. 
Juftice of God, O how fevere it 1s, 

When crimes he punifhes with vengeance duc! 

My Mafter then demanded who he was : 

He thus replicd ; ‘J, like an evil Sprite, 
s* Latcly 
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Lately from Tufcany into this gulph 

Am fall’n; a beaitly, not a human Life, 

“© Me pleas’d, and like a perverfe Mule [ liv’d ; 

‘Was Vanni Fucci nam’d, Piftoja was 

‘ My Den, a place well worthy fuch a wretch.” 

Ico my Guide; Command him not to ftir, 

And afk the crime thar forc'd him here, for him 

I f2nguinary knew, and full of wrath. 

The Sinner, who me heard nor other feign’d, 

Turn'd to me full his tace fuffus'd with fhame, 

And faid; ** It more me grieves that in this place 

“ You have difcover’d me, than when I was 

 Depriv’d of th’ other lite: yet can’t deny 

What you requeft: I here am plac’d thus low, 

‘© Becaufe I robbed of its rich effects 

«© The Sacrefty, and accufation laid 

* Gainft him who of the theft was innocent, 

“© Buc that you may not at my fight rejoice, 

If c’er you fhall efeape this dingy hole, 

*« Reflect on what [ now fhall prophecy. 
 Piftoja firft will be of Blacks-depriv'd, 

‘Which Florence will affift it co replace. 

‘© In Valdimagra Mars will vapours raife, 

«¢ ‘That now in ftormy clouds is deep involv’d. 

*¢ Tmpetuoufly it will, with tempefts rough 

“And fharp, be fought upon Picena’s Planes ; 

“© Where will fo fuddenly the Clouds be broke, 

‘© That ev’ry White will there receive a wound. 

« This I now tell, that it may you afflict.” 
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Lifted aloft with mocking figns, and ericl; 
‘© See thefe, OQ God, tor pointed they’re to you.” 
The Serpents now were to me friends become ; 
For one entwin'd himfelf about his neck, 
As if he’d fay, You fhall not more blafpheme; 
Himfelf another cwifted round his arins 
So tight, as their Jeaft motion to prevent. 
Piftoya, Oh Pittoja, to reduce 
Yourfelf to afhes you delay no time! 
Surpaffing far your anceftors in ill. 
Through all the Circles of th’ Infernal Shades, 
No $p’rit more haughty againft God I faw ; 
Not him who fell from off the Walls of Thebes. 
He flew away, without word faying more: 
And | beheld a Centaur, full of rage, 
Bawling aloud; ‘© Where is, where is the Wretch?” 
I did not think that any marfly Coatt 
K:ver abounded with fo many Snakes, 
As he had on his horfe-like crupper plac’d : 
Below his fhoulders, and behind his back, 
A Dragon lay with wide difplayed wings, 
Which ftrangles all whom he encounters with. 
This Cacus is, my Mafter faid, who oft 
Bencath Mount Aventine flow’d lakes of blood. 
He with his brothers the fame way does not 
Procecd, who trifles fraudulently {teal ; 
But robs his neighbour of large herds at once. 
Thefe thetts the Club of Hercules fupprefs’d 
With ftrokes an hundred, but he felt not ten. 
While we difcourfed thus, he went away. 
Under us then three Spirits came, with whom 
Neither my Guide nor I acquainted were. 
But when they to cach other faid; ‘* Who're your” 
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We all our talking ftopp'd, attending clofe 
To them, whom yet | could not recollect. 
And as it often happens, that by chance 
One calls another by his name, fo now 
This faid; “© Where thus, Cianfa, have you ftaid 2” 
That my Guide thould attentive ftand, I prefs'd 
My finger from my clin up to my nofe. 

Hf, Reader, you are tardy to believe 
What I ihall fay, it will no wonder raife ; 
For I who faw it fearcely give aflent. 
As towards thein I hitted: up my eyes, 
A Serpent with fix tect on ong of thele 
Darted, and wholly fattened hunielf. 
With his mid feet his body he entwin'd, 
And with his fore he feized on his arms; 
Fixing his lurid teeth in either cheek : ; 
His hind were ’bout his thighs, and, with his tail 
Between them thruft, he girded round his lotns. 
Ivy about a tree does not to fix 
Its tendrils, as this horrid monfter did 
Entwine its own around the other’s limbs. 
So clofe they ftuck, as if of foften’d wax 
They tormed were; and blended fo their hues, 
That what they were, they neither now appear'd : 
As by the fire Paper firft grows brown, 
Lofing its white, betore it black becomes. 
The other two look’d hard at him, and each 
Cry'd out; ‘* O my Agnello how you’re chang’d ! 
‘« Tor now you neither two appear, nor one.” 
Two Heads make one, and blended are in one 
Thofe that two faces late diftinct were icen. 
Two Arms and Thighs compofed are of four, 
His Belly and his Breaft fo montftrous are 
Become, as fuch before were never feen. 
His firft appearance was now wholly chang’d; 
And all his Image was perverfely form’d. 
With fuch a figure he pafs’d flowly on. 

As in the feafon of the Dog-ftar’s rage, 
Changing his hedge, a Lizard, traverfing 
The path, a Flath of lightning to us feems; 
So, tow’rds th’ abdomen of the other two 
A firey 
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A firey Serpent darting quick appear’d, 

Livid and black, like to a Pepper’s grain; 

And, in that part where firft is ta’en our food, 

He pierced one of them, who foon down fell. 

He who was piere'd look’d tull at hin; but nought 

He faid; and only yawned wide, as if 

A Fever, or found Sleep had him affail’d. 

He and the Serpent at each other ftar’d. 

Thick Smoke then iffued trom the mouth of this, 

And froin that’s wound; which fumes were blended foon. 

Let Lucan now be filent, where he treats 

Ot what Sabcllus, and Nafidius felc, 

And give attention to what here is faid. 

Ot Cadmus, and of Arethufa let 

Ovid be filent; though a Serpent he, 

And fhe a Spring becaine, I env’ him not. 

He never chang’d two Subjects face to face, 

So that the one the other’s form affum’d, 

Each ready to their fubftances tranfinute. 

Thete were the means by which new fhapes they took : 

The Serpent’s Tail divided was in two, 

And formed Thighs and Legs; while thofe of him 

Who wounded was, together join’d fo clofe, 

As if they feparate had never been : 

His cloven Tail did that appearance take, 

Which t’other lofts and the Skin of one 

Was foft become, while t’other’s hard was grown. 

1 faw his Arms into his armpits fink; 

And the fhort fore-fceet of the reptile ftretch 

Out to that length from which thofe Arms had fhrunk. 

Then his hind feet, together twifted, form’d 

The part which men conceal; that of the wretch 

Divided was, and two finall feet difplay’d. 

With a new colour Smoke then tinp’d them both: 

And Hair lett one, but on the other grew. 

One ftood upright, and down the other fell. 

No alteration underwent their Eyes; 

But beneath them their Vifages were chang’d. 

He who ftood up, had tow’rds his temples drawn 

Materials fir to forma human Facc; 

His thin Cheeks from his cars were feen to {prought; 
Irom 
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From what remain’d a proper Nofe was inude, 
And his fpare Lips were 10 due thicknefy fwell'd. 
Hie who fell down, thrutt out a fharpen’d Snout, 

Aad his Mars igew within his head, as does 
A Snail his out-ftretch'd horns: his Tongue which he 
Before entire, and had for fpeaking fic, 

Was fplit in twain; while his which forked was, 
Became united: then the Smoke difpers'd. 

The Spirit which a Serpent was become, 

‘Seap’d Vlong the valley, hifhing as he went ; 

While the now Man call’d atrer him, and {pat ; 
Then his new back from him ke turn’d away, 
Saying this other friend; ‘ E.ct Buofo now 

** Crawl through thefe paths as I betore have done, 

This feventh Gulph 1] faw could thus transform, 
And give new Shapes. Let Novelty excufe, 

If may of flowers my Pen deficient be. 

Although my Hyes might fomewhat be confus’d, 
And my Mind be at thefe ftrange fights difmay’d, 
I planely could Puceio Scianeato fee : 

And of the three Companions which firft came, 
He was alone not chang’d: the other who 
A Serpent was, Gaville, you Jament. 
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LOK ENCE, rejoice fince you're fo great become, 


That vour Fame flies o’er ev'ry land and fea, 
And in ry Infernal Regions is well known: 
hive of vour Citizens among thofe Thicves 
! tound, which caufes me to blufh with fhame, 
And doves no honour to your name reflect. 
Buca that ever morning Dreams prove true, 
You'll ia fhore tine be fentible of what, 
Not diftant chmes alone, but Prato near, 
Longs to tee happen; and which if betere 
It had betall’n, ’would not have been too foon. 


Would it were thus, for this you’ve long deferw'd; 


And more ‘twill gricve me, longer ‘tis delay’d. 
Our way we then purfued, and up thole tteps 

We had defcended, when we fcarce could fee, 

My Guide remounted, and me drew with him. 

Groping along the fplinters of the rock, 

Our feet could make no way without our hands. 
I then lamented, and [ yet Jament, 

When I reflect on what [ there beheld; 

And more my Genius curb than 1 am wont, 

That it may run not without Virtue’s guide : 

If a hind Srar, or a far better caufe, 

tTas me endow’d with this not cominon gift, 

I would not willingly it mifapply. 
As many glow-worms as the Villager, 

Wohofe life’s employ’d at vintage or at plough, 

Whilft on a hillock he repofes, fees, 

(At that time he who all the world illumes, 

For a fhort fpace withdraws himfelf from us, 

And the Fly to the ew’ning Gnat gives place;) 

The cighth Gulph with fo many fires flam’d ; 

Which I obferv’d when I its bottom view'd. 

As he who with the Bears himfelf reveng’d, 
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And faw Vlijah’s chariot difappear, 

When by its horfes he was rape to heav'n, 

suc with his eyes could not purfue his courle, 
Nor, exeept fleeds of fire, could ought difeern, 
Fe being trom hun by a whirlwind borne ; 


To the Gulph’ s mouth fuch Flames were teen to rife, 


And ev'ry Flame conceal’d a finning wretch. 
Ton the Bridge did fo-attentive ftand, 
That, if [ had not of a reek took hold, 
I thould into ‘t, without being pufh’d, have fail’. 
My Ginde, Wha me oblerved thus intent, 

Said, Spirits are iclofed in thofe fires, 
And each is wrapt in that by which he’s burnt. 
Matter, I anfwer’d, you me now confirm 
In that before I had conjectured. 

But tell me, yet, who in that lame refides, 

Whieh comes divided at its top, as it 
It from the burning Pyresarofe, on which 
Ktcocles was with hts Brother plae‘d. 
He thus rephed; Olyiles futfers there 
With Diomede, who now as eagerly 
Run to be puntfhed, as erft w ith rage 
They hatten’d to dettroy the Trojan walls. 
They both within one Flame with grief lament 
The Horfe’s guile, for which that Gate was op'd, 
Whence ified the great Ancettor of Rome. 
Their Art they there regret, by whieh decciv’d 
Deidamia for Achilles w ceps, 
And Troy was of its fam’d Palladium robb'd. 
If they within thofe fparks can fpeak, I faid, 
Mafter, I carneftly intreat, and pray 
A thoufand ames, Iamay with them difcourfe : 
The horned Flame approaching near to us, 
Obferve, I with defire lean down to them. 
Your prayer, to me he faid, deferves much praile ; 
Yet I would have your tongue due filence Keep ; 
And let me fpeak; for I dommuch fufpect, 
That they will cautious be with you to talk, 

As they were Greeks, and you Italian are. 
When to that fpot the Flame arrived was, 


Which to my Guide a proper place appear d, 
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{heard him them in tuch ike words ad@fets : 
Ove, who both are in one fire join'd, 

Tf, while T hiv’d, L have of you defurwé, 

‘dr litle or at more Pve merited, 

* Whenin the world | lotty veries wrote, 

** Do not depart, but one of you declare, 

Or Lite regardlefs, where you went to die.” 
The larger Horn of th antique Flame began 

To thake ittelf: with murmurs as by wind 

tt hed been blown, and waving to and fro 

[ts top, like to a tongue which fpoke, he faid : 
“ When [left Circe, who more than a year 

‘© Pad me tedue’d, near to Cajera’s Port, 

“ Bar before thus sEneas had it naimn’d: 

‘ Not the fwect fondnefs for a Son, nor yet 

‘© The pious duty for an ancient Sire, 

« Nor all the love I ow’d Penelope, 

‘© That ardor could fubdue which me pofleft, 

“ In dittant climes experience to learn, 

‘ And human Vices well as Virtues Know. 

‘© Wherctore I went into the open deep, 

“ With a {mall crew who did not me forfake, 

“ Both Shores I then beheld y on this fide Spain, 

‘© On that Maurocco : and Sardinia’s [fle 

«© T faw, with others by the mid-fea lav’d. 

‘© Ny Company and I were old and flow 

‘ Become, when we arriwed at that Scrait 

“ Where Hercules his well-known Pillars plac’d, 

‘© That boldly Men fhould not beyond advance. 

‘On my right hand I Seville’s city left, 

« As on my left 1 Ceuta had before. 

‘ Brethren, I faid, fince at the weftern Sea 

‘Through perils naany thoufand you're arriv’d ; 

‘To that fmall remnant left our curions minds 

‘¢ }o not deny th’ attempt of tollowing 

‘© The Sun into the World unpeopled yet. ‘ 

‘© On your original reficét, nor chink 

“ That you were made, like Brutes, to only live, 

“« Buc knowledge and to virtnous acts purfue. 

‘© Jn my Companions [ fuch fpirit rais’d 


“* With this fhort tpeech, that I could not reftrain 
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Them afterwards from our unhappy flight. 

We, turning to the morning’s feat our Stern, 
Made of our oars fwift wings ; but always bent 
Our courte towards the left: the Night foon thew 
All the bright Stars of the antartic Pole; 

And then our northern did fo low appear, 

As not to rifle above that azure Plane. 

Five times the Noon had re-allum’d her Torch, 
And five times fuffer’d it to be extinct, 

rom our firft ent’ring into this vaft Sea, 

When to our Crew appear’d a Mountain, brown 
By its great diftance, and fo lofty as, 

Seforc, | had not ever feen: we all 

Rejoic'd, but foon our joy to wailing turn’d. 

A Whirlwind quick trom the new land arote, 
Which on its neareft quarter {truck our Ship: 
Three times it turn’d it with the waves around, 
And at the touth ir lifted up the Poop, 

Sinking the Prow beneath ; nor was it long 
Before the Waters clos’ above our heads.” 
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PBI Flame then rofe upright, and fitent was, 
| And went from us with my kind Poct’s leave. 

Wosen, to! another, which behind it came, 

Cray us to turn our eyes towards its top, 

Bv a confufed fouad which thence was heard. 

As the Sicilian Bull, that roared firft 

With the complaints of him (Qvhich proper was) 

Who with his plaftie file had giv’n it form ; 

Apd loved fo with the poor wretches voice, 

That it appear’d tormented with fharp pain, 

\rhough it all conftruéted were of brats : 

lina like manner did this Flame, depriv’d 

Ol a tree paflage, utter out its moans. 
Wien through the top the Voice a vent had found, 

We heard it fav; “ O you whom I addrefs, 

‘ And who the Lombard language lately fpoke, 

* The other Flame permitting to depart; 

‘© Alchoven | fomewhat tardy am arriv’d, 

‘© Think it not tirefome a fhort time to flop, 

And with me to difcourfe; as you obferve 

‘To me iris not irkfome, ’though | burn. 

‘© Jf you are fallen into this dark world 

‘© From that fiveet Latian earth, where I incurr’d 

‘© ‘Thofe punifhments for which I fuffer here ; 

‘© Tell me if now thofe of Romagna have 

‘Or Peace, or War: for I was of that clime, 

‘* Between thofe mountains whence the Tiber flows.” 
Lift'ning to what I heard, | looked down; 

When my Guide gently touch’d my fide, and faid, 

Speak you 10 him for he a Latian is. 

And I, who was prepar’d to him addrefs, 

Immediately began ; ** O Ghoil, who here 

‘ Are now confin’d, Romagna without war 

‘6 Is not, nor ever was, nor from it cer - 
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‘ics Tyrants hearts exempr, though now they free 
“ Appear. Ravenna (ill m the fame ftate 
‘© Tn which it has becn many years, remains. 
* The Eagle of Polenta yet broods there, 
‘ Which covers Cervia with is fpreading: wings. 
“© "The Land which long with bloody heaps of Mrench 
‘© Has cover'd been, [heath green Paws now ‘lies. 
“© Verrucchio’s Maftitf old and young, who flew 
6 The brave Montagna, grind now with their toe 
Ben thofe who their unhappy Subjeéts live. 
“ ‘The City by Lamone bath'd, with that 
‘© By the Santerno, the white Lion rules, 
“Who fickly changes, with cach featon, fides. 
‘© And that whofe walls are by the Savio wafh’d, 
As ’tis between the Plane and Mountain pute’, 
‘¢ Partakes of ‘Tyranny, and a tree Stare. 

** Tell me, [ now intreat you, who vou are ; 
«Tf it not more unpleafing be to you 
‘© Than to thar other Flame it was; and if 
‘© Your reputation in the world may latt.” 
After the fire had, in its fafhion, roar’d, 
This way and that it movw’d its pointed Flame, 
And blafted forth thefe words: * It I believ’d 
«¢ ‘That my reply were to a perton made 
‘© Who ever fhould return into the world, 
“ My Flame fhould without any motion reft. 
‘¢ But, fince none ever from this Gulph alive 
oe Return again, if what I’ve heard be true; 
‘ TH anfwer without fear of infamy. 

‘© JT was a Man of arms; and then became 
“<A Cordcher, thinking when cinétur’d thus, 
‘< That I compenfated my former crimes: 
*“¢ And this my thought had certainly prov’d true, 
“© Had not the great Pricft (whom may Tl attend !) 
‘* Sent me to recommit my ancient faults. 


“€ Wherefore, and how, I’m willing you fhould know, 


© Whilft I was formed of the Bones and Fleth 
“¢ Which me my Mother gave, whatc’er I did 
** Partook not of the Lion, but the Fox 
‘< All warinefs, and covert ways fo well 
*¢ } Knew, that my Art founded o’er the earth. 
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\Wiov se that part of life | found my felt 
Ritts «let “i rch we ali our Sails fhould ftrike, 
Yea int: Ospelieles; what tormerlyane pleas dd 
Date tos thot became; and of thole erimes 
My to repentanec, and conteffion brought. 
Weuld taat this had unhappy me avail'd | 

> Prrace of the new Pharnecs,av¥ho near 
Toe L.acranswasiwaging civibewaf; 
Not with the S@racins, nor yet the Jews: 
Burt ov‘ry Chrittiin was to him a foe, 
Although tnev kad noc againit Acri gone ; 
Or, lawlets, traded in the Soldan’s land. 
To hts high othee he had no regard, 
Nor ticred Orders, nor that Cord which us’d 
To make thofe who were with it girt more lean. 
A» Conitanune requefted to be cur’d 
Gh, lac prot V bv good Silvetter’s aid, 
\Who in Soracte had himfelf conceal ‘d; 
This tachlets Matter me engag’d to bicapl 
His tesrous Pride, and afked my advice ; 
But | was filent, as 1 thought him wild: 
Then he faid to me; Judge not that you're wrong, 
lor L do vou abtolve, that you may teach 
Demohth how that | Pranefte may. 
} can both lock and unlock Heaven’s gate, 
As you well know ; for | keep both the Key's 
Which were not by my Anteceflor priz’d. 
Flis reafons grave did fully me convince, 
That to be filent was the worft advice ; 
Therctore I faid; fince, Father, you abfolve 
Nie trom that crine I’m going to commit; 
Fair Promifes without performing ought, 
Will make you trumph in your lofty feat. 
“© When I was dead, St. Francis for me came; 
Bur one of the black Cherubims thus faid; 
Bear him not hence, infringe not on my right ; : 
Among my W retches he thould wo below, 
For having counfel given full of fraud : 
And for this caufe drag him by the hair. 
Hie who does not repent can’t be abfoly'd ; 
To fin and to repent at the fame ume, 
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Is contradiction not to be allow’d. 

Alas! how much I trembled, when he took 
Me up, and thus, deriding, faid; Perhaps, 
You did not know that I'm in Logie fkill’d. 
To Minos he me bore, who foon cntwin'd 
Hight times his cail around Iris iron loins ; 
And, as I raged with mytelf, he faid ; 

This Wretch is one to be inclos’d in fire. 
Therefore, You here me punithed behold; 
And, clothed thus, in deep affliction move.” 
Soon as he had completed his difcourfe, 


The Flame, complaining, waved to and fro, 
Shaking its pointed horn, and from us went. 


Along the rock my Guide and [ then pafs’d, 


"Till we arrived on the bridge ftretch’d o'er 
The Gulph, where the duc Tax is paid by thofe 
Who, diluniting Friends, their confcience load. 


CANTO 


1S 


[ 16 7 


C A Be TS, Bex Vi. 


Wien fully could, although in profe, difplay ; 


Though oft repeated, fitly could relate 
The blood and cruel wounds I now beheld? 
Surely would ev'ry tongue, and mind like ours 
Defective prove in thefe expreffing clear, 
As they by us are barely underftood. ‘ 
If all united were, who, in the land 
Of bleit Apulia, their fpilt blood deplor’d, 
Or by the ‘Trojans ; or in that long war 
Which made fuch fpoils of Rings, as Livy writes ; 
Or that in which it many wounds receiv’d, 
When it oppofed Robert Guilcard’s force ; 
And that at Ceperan, whofe bones are full 
Pick’d up, when each Apulian prov’d himfelf 
A Traitor; and at T agliacozzo, where 
Vid old Alardo conquer without arms : 
If ail thefe flaughterd limbs collected were, 
They would not equal thofe in this ninth Guiph. 
like to a Catk without its middle ftave 
[ one beheld, fplit downwards from his chin 
To where the wind has vent: between his legs 
His Bowels fell; his Entrails all were fcen, 
With that foul Paunch which to vile excrenents 
Whatever food it fwallows does convert. 
While I in him beholding fixed ftood, 
He look’d at me, and open’d with his hand 
His Breaft, and faid; ** View how I tear myfelf; 
“View how Mohammed is thus open burtt. 
Ali lamenting loud hefore me goes, 
‘© Whole face trom’s chin up to his crown is cleft: 
And all thefe others whom you here behold, 
Spreaders of Schifm were, and thus therefore fplit. 
A Devil's here behind, who with a fword 
Cruclly flathes all the doleful tribe 
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** As it gocs round this lamentable path ; 
<¢ Yet ere he does return their wounds are heal’d. 
“ Bur who are you, that mufing on the bridge 
‘¢ Sir, to delay, perhaps, the punifhment 
‘© Which to your crimes is ju ged to helong ?” 
“© He ts not dead,” my Mafter then replied, 
‘© Nor does he come to fuffer for his crimes; 
«¢ But to obferve how he may them avoid. 
«¢ J, who am dead, muaft him through Hell conduct, 
«© And thew him ev’ry Cirele as we pats.” 
(When they heard this, more than a hundred flopt 
To me admire, forgetful of cheir pains.) 
“¢ You, who perhaps may fhortly view the Sun, 
‘ Tell Fra Dolcino that he fhould provide 
‘* Ample provifions for himielf, it he 
*¢ Would not my fteps foon follow in this place; 
© Or, being befieged by deep fnow, permit 
‘ The Novarefe a yict'ry to obtain, 
‘ For he by other means cannot efcape.” 
Thus fpoke Mohammed, as he going was, 
With one foot lifted up ; then forward ftepr. 
Another, who had his wide Throat bord through, 
High as his eye-brow with his Nofe cut off, 
And with one Ear alone, ftopp’d to obferve 
My being there, with others much amaz’d, 
He, firft of them, his windpipe op’d, which was 
Vermillion’d round on ev’ry fide, and faid; 
*¢ O you who are not yet condemn’d, and whom 
‘© Tin the Latian earth have feen before ; 
*¢ If in your likenefs ] am not deceiv'd ; 
‘¢ Ever if you return to thar fweet Plane 
“* Which from Vereello tow'rds Mercabo leans, 
‘¢ ‘Then Pier da Medicina recollect ; 
‘© And to the two beft Men of Fano tell, 
“© Guido and Meffer Angiolelio nam’d, 
‘© (If to forefee it here does not prove vain) 
‘© They will be out of their own veffel caft, 
‘* And near unto Catolica be drown’d ; 
‘* By the bafe treach’ry of a Tyrant fell. 
“© Between fam’d Cyprus and Majorea’s Iles 
‘© Neptune fo vile an act did ne'er behold, 
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* Not e’en by Pyrates, or by Grecian Orciws. 

“« This Villain, who fees only with one eve, 

© And holds that land, which he who’s now with me 
‘© Wathes that he it never had beheld, 

‘© Wl fome invite to treat of ftate affairs, 

‘© And fo will manage, that they thal! not dread 
‘ Pocara’s winds, or offer up their vows.” 

Then Lto him; ‘* If you would have me fpeak 
‘© Of vou above, demonftrate who is He 

‘That wifhes ne’er to have that land beheld.” 
Putting his hand to his companion’s jaw, 

His mouth he op’d, and faid; ‘* This, this 1s He 
* (But now he talks no more) when driv’n away, 
“ Who Cilar’s doubts remov’d, declaring that 

« The well provided fuffer by delay.” 

O, how defponding Curio did appear, 

With his tongue ctofcly fever’d from its root, 
Which was accuftom’d to fo boldly fyeak. 

And one, who both his hands had loft, his Stumps 
Held up fo high, they finear’d his face with blood, 
Cried out; ** Keep likewife Mofca in your mind, 
“Who faid, alas! A Fatt ends what’s propos’d. 
‘© This to the Tulcans prov’d unhappy Seed :” 
To which I added ; “ and Death to your Race.” 
Wherefore, accumulating grief on grief, 

Th’ unhappy Wreteh, his fenfes loft, went on. 

Buc | remained to the troop behold ; 

And faw, unlefs Pd certain proof, what I 
Could not have courage to relate as true; 

Yet a good Conicicnce, which does always prove 
The beft companion, and protects feeurc, 
Like to a cuirafs, each breaft without fear: 

I furely faw, and yet appear to fee, 

A Trunk without his heed like others walk ; 
Which, holding by the hair, he in his hand 
Carried, as if it had 2 Lanrern been. 

Looking at us, the Mead figh’d out, * O me!” 
Hie of himfelf did to himfelf afford 

A Lamp; two were in one, and one in two: 
Hiow this could be, he knows who governs all. 
When at the Bridge’s foot I near him eame, 
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He with his hand his Plead uplifted high, 
That what he faid | might dittinetly hear ; 
Which was; “ Obferve my grievous punithunent, 
120 ** You who, ‘though breathing, pafs among the deat, 
“¢ Obferve if any be fo great as this. 
‘¢ That you may of me intormation bear, 
“ Know that I Beltram of Bornto am, 
‘‘ Who ill advice imparted to King John, 
125 “€ And between Sire and Son rebellion rais’d ; 
** Achitophel did not a greater ftrife 
“¢ Eexeite ‘tween David and his Abfolonm. 
** Becaufe I fever’d thofe fo clofely join’d, 
‘¢ Divided now, alas! my Brain I bear 
130 © From th’ Fleart its chief, which in this Trunk remains. 
Thus is my crime retaliated on me.” 
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rE HE many People, and their various wounds 
Had fo fuftus’d my eyes with tears, that I 

Defirous was to ftop, and them lament. 

But Virgil faid; Why look you ftedfaft thus ? 

Why is your fight directed thus below, 

Among the maimed and afflicted Shades ? 

You did not fo when in the other Gulphs. 

If you may think that you can number them, 

Know that this Valley two and twenty miles 

Contains; and now the Moon’s beneath our feet. 

The time is fhort which is to us allow’d; 

And things you think not of are to be feen. 

If you'd the reafon known, I then replied, 

Why fo attentively 1 look’d at them, 

You my delay would have yourfelf allow’d. 

My Gutde I follow’d, who went flowly on, 

Continuing my difcourfe ; Within that cave, 

To which my eye I aim‘d, I think a Shade 

Related to nie does that crime lament, 

For which his Suff’rings are fevere below. 

My Mafter then replied; Lament not him, 

Attend t’ another; let him there remain: 

For him I faw, when at the bridge I ftood, 

Point at you with his finger, threatning much ; 

And heard his name Geri de} Bello call’d. 

Then your attention was fo much engag’d 

By him who Altaforte once maintain’d, 

‘That ’fore he left you, you would not retire. 

His Death untimely, O my Guide, I faid, 

Not being yet by any one aveng'd, 

(Which is difgraceful to our Tramily) 

Made him thus wrathful ; and for this, I think, 

He without {peaking to me went away: 

On this account I pity him the more. 
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Difcourfing thus we to the place arriv’d, 
Where from the Rock the other Vale appeard, 
And, if more lighted, to the bottom would 
Be feen. ‘To the latt Cloifter here we came 
Of Malcbolye, and fo near approach’d, 

That we its Converts plainly could difeern ; 
Their various Moanings ’gainft me darted were, 
Thofe pity-moving Arrows were fo ftecl'd, 
That with my hands I cover’d both my Jars. 
If all Difeafes of the Hofpirals 

Of Valdichiana with the Marfhes join‘d, 

And of Sardinia’s Ile, between the months 

Of July and September, in one pit 

United were, fuch from this place exhal’d, 
And fuch a Stench as from corrupted limbs. 
On the laft bank of the long Rock we went 
Downwards, yet bearing to the lett our courfe ; 
And then I clearly could the bottom view, 
Where Juftice never failing executes 

The Will of the great Sire, and punifhes 

The Falfifier, whofe name’s recorded here. 

I can’t believe that a more doleful fight 

Were all the People in Afgina fick, 

When was the Air fo full of peftilence, 

That ev’ry animal, e’en worm, fell dead, 

(its old Inhabitants were foon renew’d, 

As fing the Poets, hy the feed of Ants) 

Than in this obfeure Vale ’rwas to behold 
Spirits lie languifhing in various heaps. 

This on the belly, that upon the back, 

Lay of each other, and this crawling went, 
Changing his place along the doleful path. 
Without e’er fpeaking, we ourfelves pafs’d on, 
Looking and liftning 10 thefe Shades difeas’d, 


Who from the ground could not their bodies raife. 


Two I beheld, which ro cach other lean’d, 

Like earthen Vetlels fet up to be dried: 

From head to foot they cover’d were with fcabs. 
I never faw a Lad fo nimbly move 

His curry-comb, when by his Mafter call’d, 

Or when he with’d to fleep, fo feratch himfclf, 
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As thete tore with their nails themfelves, through rage. 
i. cale theinggening this was their relief; 

ith their fhaip watts to claw off the driv feabs, 
a from 2 Fifth the Kusfe ferapes off its feales. 

* O you, yourlelf who with your fingers tear.” 
(Began my Guide to one of thei to fay) 
“ And them to pincers f{ometimes do convert, 
Tell me if any Latian’s here confin'd : 

‘© So may your Nails for ever cafe your pain.” 
* We both are Latians whom you thus behold,” 
Replied, complaining, one of thefe. * But who 
© gre you, ho do of us this queflion af *” 
My Guice then faid; ‘ I with this living Man 
“s Detcend from ratte to rock; and him to thow 
« Th’ Infernal Regions my intentions are.” 
Their mutual fupport they then disjoin’d ; 
And, trembling with difmay, both to me turnd, 
With thofe who what was talk’d rebounded heard. 
My Maficr kind, addreffing me alone, 
Said; Aik then now whatever vou may pleafe: 
And I began, obedient to his will : 
‘¢ If your remembrance may not ftolen be 
‘ From human minds in the chief world above, 
¢ Bur that ic may furvive for many Suns; 
f¢ Who ye are tell me, aad your families. 
* Your faults, and your difguitful punifhment 
You may, without all fear, tome difclofe.” 
One of them faid; ‘© I of Arezzo was, 
‘© And Albcro of Siena was the caufe 
* Of my being burnt; but this not plac’d me here: 
‘ Truth 1s, [ jeftingly once to him faid, 
<The Art of Plyaiie in the air I knew; 
“ And he, who for it had great eapernels, 
‘FV ct little prudence, would that I fhould teach 
‘To him this art; and that I did not make 
Flim fly ike Deedulus, he caufed him, 
** Whofe Son he was, to put me in the fire. 
“ But Minos, who ts never wrong, condemn’d 
“ Nie to this lait Gulph of the ten, beeaufe 
‘ | in your world had practis’d Alchymy.” 
The Poct | addreffing faid; Was e’er 
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So vain a people as are thefe Sanefe ? 
Certain, the French in pride exceed them not 
The other Leper, hearing me, replied ; 
120 ** Stricea except fo fparine of expence, 
‘© And Niccolo, who the rich fafhion tound 
“ Of burning Spices in that garden where 
“© Such feed's produc’d; with that choice Company, 
© *Moag whom Caccia d’Afeiamo had confum'd 
t25 His fruitful Vineyards, and extenfive Woods ; 
“And Abbaglhiato his good tenfe had fhown. 
© ’Gaintt the Sanefi why I fecond you, 
Sharpen your fight and you may know the caufe : 
“You will difcern that I’m Capocchio’s Shade, 
139 * Who counterfeited Metals with my fkill 
‘© In Alchymy; and you fhould recollect 
© That a good Ape | was of Nature’s works.” 
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¥& THEN Juno was on Scmele’s account, 
\ Y Agiinit the Thebans, more than once, inflam'd, 
So madden d Athamas became, that ke, 
Seeing his Wie in cach aim bear his Sons, 
Cried out aloud ; Let us fo fpread our nets, 
That t the Lionefs, and her two Whelps 
May take; and then he, ftretching out his claws, 
seized Learchus, hurld him round, and dafh’d, 
Devoid of pity, gainft the rigid rock : 
And with her other charee fhe drown’d herfelf. 

When Fortune overturn’d the tow’rs of Troy, 
And the good King was at one time depriv’d 
Ot Life and Kingdom; wretched Hecuba, 
Deeply afflicted, and o’erwhelm'‘d with grief, 
After the faw Polixena was flain, 
And, having met her Polydorus’ fhade 
On the unhappy fhore where he was kili’d, 
She with her canine barkings fill’d the air : 
Such an effect had Sorrow on her mind. 

Burt neither Theban, nor was ‘Trojan rage 
Ever obferv’d fo fhercely to artack 
The brutal race, and much lefs human limbs ; 
As I beheld two naked Ghofts and wan, 
Biting, and running with that eagernets 

Vith which a Hog dots, when his fty he ’fcapes. 
Capoechio one 0 ertook, and on his neck 
Fixed his fangs, and threw him on the ground, 
So that he made his belly grate the earth. 
He of Arezzo, who then trembling food, 
Said; ** Gianni Schicchi is this Soul condemn’d; 
** And alike furiows does another run 
With him ?” which cvs d me to addrefs him thus : 
«¢ So may this never fix its teeth on you ; 
* Say who it is before it hence departs.” 
and 
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And he replied; “ This is the ancient Ghoft 
“ Of wicked Myrrha, who, with lawlefs love, 
‘© A Mittrefs to her Father did become. 
“Yo fin with him fhe cook another’s form ; 
‘As We another counterteited liad, 
‘© The beaurcous Heifer of the Herd t’ acquire, 
When he Buofo Donati’s fhape affum’d, 
“And duly feal’d a taltihed Will.” 

When the two furious Shades were gone, on whom 
My eye was fix’d; [turned to obferve 
The others who ill-fated likewile were. 
One thaped like a perfect Lute T faw, 
If from: his groin his thighs had off been ta’en. 
The fwelling Dropfy, that deforms the limbs 
So, with a humour which all food perverts, 
That with the paunch ne’er correfponds the Face; 
Caus'd him to open wide his lips, like one 
Afthmatic, who, enduring parching thirtt, 
Raites one up, and vother downward drops. 
“ Oye, who free from punifiment (but why 
‘¢ T do not Know) are in this wretched world,” 
He to us faid; “ View Adam’s mifery. 
“¢ T, when alive, what I defir’d enjoy’d; 
‘¢ But for a drop of water now | figh. 
‘© The Riwlets, which from the green hills defeend 
< Of Cafentino down to Arno’s banks, 
 Niaking their paflage freth and moitt, appear 
“© Always hefore me, but, alas! they bring 
‘< No fuceour, for their image parches more 
‘¢ Than docs the thirft that robs my face of flefh. 
‘“ Now, rightly punifhing, flrict Juftice draws 
“« Fit reafons from the place in which I’ve finn’d, 
‘© Why PT fhould more lament; RKomena ‘11s, 
Where | had talfified the Baptiit’s Coin, 
«And tor which caute Ll left my body burnt. 
“ But if [here could fee che fulfring Souls 
‘© Of Alexander, and his brothers twain, 
‘ T would not give the fight for Braila’s {pring. 
“© One is already heres if the mad Shades, 
‘ Who run about, fay true; but what avails 
‘¢ All this to me, who by the Dropfy have 
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‘© My Limbs confin’d? If I to nimble were, 
‘© As in ahundred years to move one mile, 
‘© T fhould the journey have ere this begun, 
“ Seeking for him ’mong the detormed croud ; 
‘€ Although to travel erofs this Gulph execeds 
«© Eleven iniles. | here on their account 
‘ Am brought; and they with me fo far prevail’d, 
© That 1, three carats bafe, did Florins coin.” 

Then Ito him: ** Who are thofe wretched two 
‘ Smoking as does 2 hand in winter wath’d, 
‘And lving on your right hand clofely join’d ? 
‘© 1 fonnd them here, when I into this gulph 
“© Was fhower’d down ;” he anfwer'd; ‘ nor have they 
“© Ever turn’d round, nor, think I, ever will. 
“ One the chafte Joleph falfely did accufe, 
‘© ‘The Grecian Sinon is the other, who 
« With falfe pretences Troy deceiv'd; now they 
‘© Burne with a fever, fuch hot flench exhale.” 

Once of the laft, who much difpleated was 
For having fo difgracefully been nam‘d, 
Struck his hard belly with his double fitt, 
Which founded as it were a beaten Drum. 
Then Mafter Adan hit him o’er the tace 
With his ftrong arm; “ Though I'm depriv’d,” he faid 
‘¢ Of motion by the great weight of my limbs, 
‘ Yer [an Arm have for this office free.” 
To which he anfwer gave; “ When you was burrt, 
“ You had it not s’ obedient to your will; 
‘¢ Though, when you coin’d, it was at your command.” 
He with rhe dropfy ; ‘* You fay truce in this, 
‘© Bue did not fo truc teflimony give 
«© When you examin’d ftrictly was at Troy.” 
Sinon relied; ‘ it] fpoke falfely once, 
“ You tiany times have falfified the Coin.” 
To this he faid; ‘© Think of the perjury 
«© Relating to the Horfe with fwollen fides, 
«© And your own guilt confefs; as docs the world.” 
‘© The Thirft which burfts you;” the Greek antwer’d him; 
« And the corrupted Water in your paunch, 
“By which your Sight’s obftructed, you condemn,” 


The Coiner then; “ Your mouth 1s open’d wide, 
“ To 
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“ To fy, as it was wont, whastver’s all, 

‘lf Vin achirtt, the Dioply me fupplins - 

« Your aching head, and burning fever caufe, 
“ Without for invitation waiting long, 

“ You to defire to lick Nareiffus’ Gifs.” 

To liften to them [ attentive was, 

When iny good Matter faid to me; Beware, 
For Lto quarrel with you am induc’d. 

When [ pereeiv’'d him angrily to fpeak, 

Ito him turned, cover’d fo with fhame, 

That in my memory it yet is fix’d. 

As he, who of what’s hurtful to him dreams, 
Is full deftious to prolong his fleep, 

Floping that.what he dreams may not prove true ; 
So did I mufe, without all pow’r to fpeak: 
Buc ver, defirous to myfelf excufe, 

I did cflect it, without knowing how. 

My Matter faid; Lefs Shame would wath away 
A greater fault than that now done by you: 
Therefore, of all uneafinefs difcharge 
Yourfelf; and, that [ prefent always am 

With you, imagine; if, perchance, you e’er 
In fuch contefting company fhall fall. 


oD ¢ 
Low Minds alone will hearken to thefe Strifes. 
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HE fame Tongue firft did me feverely wound 
So, that with blufhing ting’d wag cither check, 

And then a healing med’cine to me bring : 

As I have heard related of the Spear, 

Which to Achilles and his Sire belone’d ; 

That it firit gave, and then reliew’d the pain. 
We on thac wretched Valley turn’d our backs, 
ne Bank repaffing, without faying word. 

The Light was fo obfcure ’tween night and day, 

As betore me my Sight could fearce advance. 

But the loud fonnding of a Florn 1 heard, 

Which would all Thunder filence; and by this 

Direeted were to that one fpocr my fteps. 

After the melancholy rout.by which 

The fchemes of Charlemagne defeated were, 

Orlando’s Trump did not fo herrid found. 

I lifted up my head, amd thought I jaw 

Before me many lofty Towers rife; 

Wherefore I faid to him; Tell, Mafter, what’s 

This Country nam/’d? and he to me replied; 

sy looking through this dingy air you err, 

And your unaginativa this deccives : 

You'll truly fee, when you fhall cloter go. 

It by the diftance is mifled your Sight, 

A nearer view the error will correét. 

Then kindly took me By the hand, and faid ; 

sefore we farther do advance, and that 

It, unexpected, may not ftrange appear, 

Know that thefe Giants, and nor Powers, are, 

Who round the border of the Gulph are fceen ; 

ut downwards from the navel are donceal’d. 

When a Cloud difipates, the Obicets plane 

Are one by one diteern’d, which were before 

By vapours thick obfcur'd: fo, nearer when 
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The Bank Tapproach'd, my farmer error was 
Fully clear’d up, and all my feers diypers’d. 
As Towers Monrercpgion s Caftel crown, 

So horrid Giants do turroaad this W. 


Half only ‘though in wiew; whom Jows yet threats, 


Whene’er he thunders fiom his lotey tky. 

The face of one IT now cifecerned plane, 

Felis fhoultders, belly, breatt, and both his aris. 
Right, certainly, « id Nature, when dhe lelt 

Of forming fuch like znimals the ary, 

And of fuch inttruments deprived war. 
"Though fhe of Mlephants and making Whiles 
Do not repent, to one confd ring weil 

It will appear with difereet yudgiment done : 
For where the mind to bad Intention’s join’d, 
And with a Pow’r what's ill defiyn’d to act, 
None ean himiielf from fuch a force defend. 

To me his faee appear’d borh long and large, 
Like to the Pine which at St. Pctei’s feen; 
And all his bones to tt propertion’d were. 
Above the Bank (which ferved to conceal 
Like breeches, all the parts below che waitte) 
so much was feen, that three tall Priczlanders 
In vain could boaft to reach up to his hair: 
And from his niddle, the fpace | obferv’d 
OF thirty Palms, to where men tie their clorks. 
Confufed Jargon burft from his ftteree Mouth, 
To which no milder fouad eer futred wis. 

My Guide then to him faid; ** O filly Gholt, 
“Keep to your Horn, and with it vent yourlelf, 
‘When by tome paffion, or by anger mov'd : 

*¢ Teel round vour neck, ‘and you will find the frap 
© ‘That it acrofs your breaft vaft-fpreading girts.” 
And then to me; He's by himielf accus’d : 

This Nimrod is, by whofe vain-glorious fcheme 
One Tongue alone’s not ufed in the world. 

We, leaving him, {poke not, as "twas in vain; 
Kor ory language was to him unkno: Va, 

And no one underftood what c’er he (eid. 

Turn’d to the lett, we went a longer PAY’ , 
And, at the dittance of a crofsbow’s fhet, 
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We found another larger and more fieree, 
Who girt hin round ‘tis not for ine to fay, 
Bat his left Arm before, and at his back 

His meht was bound by an encircling chain, 
Which all his body, that diicover’d was 
B.low his neck, five times about entwin'd. 
This hanehey Giant woukd”his power try 
'Gaintt Jove hinolelf ; iny Tcader to me faid ; 
And this reward has therctore merited. 

Ide Ieohialtes’ nain’d, and great effort 

Made when the Giants ftruck the Gods with fear. 
Hhis Arms, which then he us’d, now ftir no more. 
Then Eto him; Tf pofitble it be, 

To the enormous Briareus behold 

My eves have ereat defire, to Which he faid; 
You toon will to Anteus come, who {peaks, 
And is himtelf unbound; he will convey 
You to that Pit where the moft wicked lic. 
He whom you afk for ts far hence remov’d, 
Is bound, and, Ephialtes hike, entwin'd ; 

Dut tar more fierce he in his tace appears. 
No Harthquake did fo powerfully fhake 

A lotty Tower, as this Giant when 


Hinitelf he fhook; whieh ftruck me with fuch dread, 


That inftantly would have my lite been gone, 
If t had not obferv’d his chains were tight. 
We then advanced farther in eur courfe, 
And to Anteus canic, who full five Ells, 
His Head cxcepted, rofe above the bank. 
‘¢ O You, who have in that propitious Plane 
«(Which Scipio made of fo great glory heir, 
* When Hanmbal and’s army turn’d their backs) 
* A thonfand Lions often hunted down; 
‘© And, with your brothers it you’d gone to fight, 


ss Tis thought the Sons of Barth had Conq'rors prov’d: 


«We you defire, expreffing no difdain, 

‘¢ To place us near Cocytus’ frozen ftream. 

*¢ To Tityus, or to Typhon fend us not, 

‘© Though they can grant what we of you requetft : 


‘ Therctore ttoop down, nor wrinkle up your fnont. 


For this my Charge can fpread your fame above, 


As 


[ 19m] 


“ As hic’s alive, and long expects to breathe, 
* Unlets by tleav'n he's clatn’d before his tune.” 
So faid my Mafter; and Antaus took 
1:0 Him up in hatte, extending out thofe Arins 
Whofe pow'rs were once to Hercules well known. 
When Virgil to be taken up perceiv’d 
Himfelf, he to me faid, contrive that | 
May take you likewife, and one package make. 
125 As Carifenda, when a cloud flies o’er 
The fide that’s oppofite to which it leans, 
Hanging appears to him who fits beneath : 
So did Antieus feein to inc, when | 
Obferv’d him ftoop; and then defirous was 
130 To pafs the other way : but gently he 
Down fet us in the bottom of that Pit 
Which Luciter and Judas does devour. 
When this he’d done, without the Icaft delay, 
Straight asa Maft hinfelf he upright rais’d. 
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Which would the miferable Guiph best fur, 
‘ow’rds whofe dark op’ning ev'ry bridge miclines, 

1 fhould more planely what “E think expre{s’ 
But as 1 an not, I fhall it attempt 
Not without fear lett I may in it fail. 
No trifle ’tis the Centre to deferibe 
Of the whole Univerfe, nor does’t become 
The Mammy or the Pappy of a child. 
But may thofe Ladies animate my Lines, 
Who to Amphion due affiftanee gave 
To raife the Theban w alls ; and ine inftruét 
Clofe to the truth to what is done relate. 
O Traitors, wretched far above the reit, 
Who in this place remain, of which to talk 
Much it difpleafing is; it better were 
If ye had morta) Sheep or Goats been made. 

When we were at the Pit obfeure arriv’d, 
Greatly beneath the Giant’s feet, and when 
I was admiring the high wall which it 
ncompafs’d round, | heard one to me fay, 
‘* How you pats here take care, left tread you fhould 
‘© Under your feet your wretched brethren’s heads.” 
I therefore turned, and before me faw 
A frozen Jake that Ice, not Water, feem’d. 
Nor Auftrian Danube c’er became fo hard, 
Nor Tanais in its cold climate bound; 
And if the lofty mountain Taberniech, 
Or Pietrapana on it fallen had, 
Such creeking it would never have produc’d, 
As from the borders of the Ice was heard ; 
Like to the croaking of a Frog, when he 
Stands with his muzzle ’bove the water’s brim, 
In f{ummer, when the peafant’s wile intends 


Is I were mafter of fuch diction rou: oh, 
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The fields to traverfe, and to glean her corn. 

With livid faces (where's the feat of fhame) 

Ghofts were lamenting fore within the ice, 

Sounding with chatc'ring teeth the notes of Storks. 

His guilty countenance each downward held; 

Their Mourhs the cold, their yes their priet declar'd. 
After I’d fometime look’d around, my cyes 

I caft down to my teer, and faw fo clofe 

Two join’d together, that their hair was mix’d. 

“Tell me,” I faid, ** who you may be that thus 

Strictly gripe cach other’s breaft? Up they ftretch’d 

Their necks; and when they had their faces rais’d, 

Tears flowing from their eyes dropp'd on their lips, 

Which foon clofe frozen were: nor ever did 

Two planks a Dovetail fo tenactous hold. 

With anger theretore fpurred on, like goats 

They ’gainft cach other butted with their heads. 

And one, who both his cars hal loft with cold, 

Said to us, but his head ftill holding down; 

** Why do you look at us fo ftedfattly ? 

‘© Who thefe two are, if you’re inchin’d to know ; 

“ The Valley, where Bifentio’s river flows, 

‘© Did to their father Albert once belong, 

‘¢ And then was their’s ; onc belly bore them both. 

«© 'Y’ examine may all Caina through, before 

A Ghoft you'll fitter for this Jelly find ; 


‘¢ Not that, who’s breaft was picre’d by Arthur’s hand; 


‘¢ Nor yet Focaccia, nor yet he whofe head, 
‘© Before me thrutt, prevents me more to fee. 
*¢ His name was Saflol Mafcheroni call'd. 
You'll know him well, if you a Tufcan are. 
‘¢ And that you may not force me morc to talk, 
¢¢ Know I Camifcion of the Pazzi was, 
* And expect Carlin to mie juttify.” 

Grinning, like dogs, with cold a thaufand Heads 
I faw, which caus’d a fhiv’ring to me feize ; 
And frozen Fords will always haunt my fighr. 
While we towards the Centre went, to which 
All bodies gravitate, I trembling ftood 
In that receis for ever dark and cold. 
Or by Defign, or Dettiny, or Chance, 
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I cannot fay; but paling ’mong the heads, 

I on his face one kicked with my foor: 

Plaining, he me rebuk’d; “ Why trample thus 

‘© On inc? Unlefs you come t’avenge the rout 

Of Monvaperto, why d’you me moleft 2” 

I to my Mafter faid; Stay for me here 

Awhile, ’rill I with bith clear up a doubt; 

Then 1 will make whatever hatte you pleafe. 

Silent he ftood; and [ applied myfelf 

To him who yet moft bitterly revil’d. 

‘© Tell who you are that others thus rebuke.” 

‘Pray rel} me who You are,” he quick replied, 

‘© That, as you pals through Antenora, kick 

‘© Whatever cheeks vou find? If you alive 

“ Had done this act, it could not well be borne.” 

“© Tam alive ;” was*my reply; “ andi thts 

«May ufeful prove, if you fhould fame defire, 

<¢ That I your Name may in my notes infert.” 

Then he to inc; ** The contrary I afk ; 

‘* Begone, and me no more dilquiet give ; 

‘¢ For il] you know to in this place cajole.” 

The nape then of his neck I feiz'd, and faid ; 

“ You either fhall vour name to me declare, 

‘© Or Vl chis hair I hold pluck off your head.” 

He antwer’d then; *¢ Why tear you thus my locks? 

«¢ T will not tcll sou who Lam, although 

‘ A thoufand times you tofs my head about.” 

Much of his hair P’d in my hand torn off, 

While he was rearing with Ins eyes catt down. 

Another then exclaini’d; ‘* Why, Bocea, thus? 

‘ Is’t not enovgh that you fhould ynath your reeth 

“¢ With cold, but you mutt likewile roar aloud : ? 
What Devil now does inftigate your rage 2” 

I to him faid; “ J want not you to talk, 

‘© Perfidious Traitor, for to your great fhame 

‘<< "Twill prove, when I the truth alone fhall tell.” 

«© Get hence,” he anfwer’d, ‘* and fay what you pleafe. 

“« But, if you c’er from this place fhall efcape, 

“© Silent be not of him who ready had 

“ Flis tongue, and ftill of the French bribes complains ; 

« You may relate, 1 of Duera faw. 
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« }fim in that place where ftand offenders cool. 

‘¢ Tf you fhould who the others were be atk'd; 

‘© You him of Beecheria ’ve near your fide, 

‘ Whole throat with juftice was by Florence cut. 

¢ Gian’ del Soldanier I think farther off 

¢ With Ganellone ftands, and Tribaldcll 

* Who op’d Faénza at the time of fleep.” 
When we departed were from him, | faw 

Two frozen in one hole; the head of one, 

Like to a hat, the other’s cover’d o’er: 

And, greedily as bread in hunger’s eat, 

In th’ under’s fkull the upper fix'd his teeth, 

There where the brain’s united with the neck. 

Not with lefs joy did Tydeus, in revenge, 

His great foe Menalippus’ temples tear, 

Than did this Shade the other’s head devour. 

“ O you, who with fuch beftial figns declare 

* To him your hatred upon whom you feed, 
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- ¢ On this condition tell the caufe,” I faid, 
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© That if with reafon you of him complain, 
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‘ Tin the World above will found your praife: 


“ Unlefs that Tongue with which I fpeak be dry.” 


‘ When who you are, and his crime I fhall know, 
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1S mouth this Sinner from the fell repaft 
Withdrew, and wip’d it with that hair he’d torn 


From the head’s hinder part; then thus began: 


sé 
ac 


é 


You me requeft to that deep gricf renew, 
Which my heart tortures "fore I tell the tale : 
But if my words bafe fruits of imfamy 
Can to this Traitor whom I gnaw produce, 
Wailing with tears, I fhall the whole relate. 
I can’t fay who you are, nor by what means 
You here below are come: but Florentine 
You feem to be, when yowdifcourfe I hear. 
“« Know then, that 1 Count Ugolino was, 
And the Archbifhop Ruggieri this. 
Why thus Dtreat him Pil to you unfold. 
That, trufting to his machinations vile, 
I taken was and died, I need not fay; 
Burt, what from others you could not have heard, 
How crucl was my death, | mean, you now 
Shall learn; then judge yourfelf of his offence. 
A little hole within that dingy Coop 
(Which from me foon the name of Famine took, 
And in which more will be hereafter fhut) 
Through its fmall chink afforded me fome hght : 
When in the carly morn [ flumb’ring dreamt 
What of mv future fate remov’d the veil, 
Hunting a Wolf and’s young a Prelate feem'd, 
And driving to that mountain which deprives 
The Pifins of the fight of Lucca’s planes. 
Lean Hounds, who were attentive to their prey, 
By the Gualandi and Siftmondn led, 
With thofe of the Lanfranchi, them purfuce. 
In a fhort time, the Father and his Sons 
In the courfe falter’d, and their hauncives foon 
Appear’d to be by their fharp tufhes torn. 
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‘© When I, ere yet twas morn, awaken'd was, 

I heard my children in their fleep complain, 

And afk for bread. You muft moft cruel be, 

If with due fecling you do not lament, 

Thinking on that my bleeding heart prefag’d. 

If not for this, for what will you ¢’er prieve? 

They likewife wak'd ; and the due hour approach’d 
When their accuftom’d food was to then brought: 
This now they doubted, by their dreams alarni‘d. 
The horrid Tower's jarring door | heard 

Nail’d up, at which with fteddy cyes I look’d 

ln my Sons faces, without uct’ring word. 

I, petrified with grief, did not lament, 

But they their lamentations fore exprefs‘d. 

My Anfe]muccio faid; O Father, why 

Do you thus look? pray tell to us the caufe. 

Sull I wept not, nor fpake I that whole day, 

Nor yet the following night: another sun 

Did then arife; and I, by a dim ray, 

Which glimmer’d faint in the dolorous cen, 

My counvnance could in my four Sons difcern. 
With frantic anguifh T bit both my hands : 

They, thinking this was.with defire to cat, 
Quickly ftood up, and faid; O Father ‘rwill 

Hurt us far lefs, if you would on us feed : 

For, as you've cloath’d us with this wretched flefh, 
You have a right of it to us defpoil. 

To not increatfe their woe, I quiet then 

Remain’d; wethat day and the next were mure. 
Hard-hearted Earth, why op’d you not for us: 
When to the fourth day we arrived were, 

Gaddo fell down extended at my feet, 

Saying, My Sire, why give you not your aid ? 

And then expir’d. As you behold me here, 

I, one by one, the others fall beheld 

Between the fifth day and the fixth: then I 

My cye-fight loft, and,. groping, felt for them, 
Calling for three days on their names, *though dead. 
Famine at laft did more for me than Grief.” 


When this he’d faid, he, with diftorted eyes, 
The fkull detefted fcranch’d between his teeth, 


As 
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As a Dog when a mangled bone he gnaws. 
Ah, Pila the difgrace of thofe who dwell 

In that tair Land where the Ttaltan’s fpoke ! 

It flow to pumfh you, your neighbours prove, 
S80 May both Capraia’s and Gorgona's Ifles, 

Move from their rocks, and top up Arno’s mouth, 

"Till ev ry perfon in your city’s drown’d; 

Which a new Thebes tor wickednefs 1s fam/’d. 

Suppote ‘the Count your Caftcls had betray’d, 
85 His Sons you ought not thus feverely treat; 

Their tender age their innocence declar’d, 

Uecuiecione with a ed ‘d, 


And th’ other two whole nimes above are fung *. 
We 


* Chaucer, in his Monkes Tale, v. t4719.—14772- (which is fuppo.ed to 
have been written about 1383.) has related ¢his tragical ftory of ** Hugelin of 


Pite,”” taken from 
¢«. 





the prete pocte of Ttaille, 

TVhar highte Dante.” 
So early had ae Fame of Dante flown to England. And a few vears fince, a 
very elegant and poctical Tranflation of it in Rhyme, was publifhed by the 
karl of Carlifle, a Nobleman who at this time (1752] moft worthily poffeffes 
ine higheft Ollice in a neighbouring Kingdom. 

Mr. Richardfon, in his * Difcourfe of a Connoiffeur,” p. 26, &c. has like- 
wife given a Tranilation ; and in it afferts that the Hieroglyphic Language of 
Painting completes what Words or Writing [either inthe Hiftory of Villam, 
or the Poem of Dante] began, and Sculpture carries on. 

‘© The Hiftorian, and Port (fays he) having done Their parts, comes Michel - 
‘* angclo Buenarrotti, and goes on in a Bas-rclief | have fcen in the hands of 
“< Mir. Brench.” 

Before we proceed farther, 1: may not be improper to obferve that Vafari (in 
his Life of Pierino da Vinci, nephew of Lionardo da Vinci, and an eminent 
Sculpror who worked in the Stile of Michelangelo) informs us that Pierino 
inud+ a Baflo-relievo of this fubject in Wax, and afterwards caft it in Bronze, 
in whicn the Sculptor moves not lefs pity than the Poet. From this many 
o:her Cats were afterwards taken in Plautter; and Mr. Richardfon. himfelf, in 
the French Rdition of this book, p. 139. exprefles fome douht of the Artift. 

‘The Sculotor, continues Mr. Richardfon, fhews us the Count ‘¢ fitting with 
‘€ lus Four Sons, one dead at his leet, Over their Meade isz Figure repre- 

‘ fenting Fantine, aud underveath is another to denote tie River Arno, on 
‘ whofe Banks this Tragedy was acted. Michclangclo was the fitteft Mun 
“ thacever liv’ to Cut or Paint this Story: if 1 had wifh'd to fee it repre- 
‘tented in Sculpture, or Painting, | fhould have hx'd upon this Mand; he 
fe owas 
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We paffed on to where the Froft confines 


90 Another tribe, not prone, but fupine turn’d, 


Weeping itfelf prevents them more to weep. 
Th’ accumulated drops flown from their cyes 
Turn others back, and thus increafe their pain : 
The firft Tears frozen form a group of ice, 


95 And, like a Mafk of cryftal, fill the fpace 


Between the cheek-bone and th’ o'er hanging brow. 
Although my face was, by the cold feverc, 

Callous become, and of all fenfe depriv‘d, 

I yct perceiv’d a little wind to blow - 


100 Wherefore I, Mafter, faid; What caufes this ? 


Arc not all vapours in this place extinct? 

To this he anfwer’d; Quickly you’ll be where 
Your eyes to what you afk will make reply ; 
Seeing the caufe that makes this blaft arife. 


105 One of the wretches in the frozen cruft 


Call’d out to us, ‘© O ye moft crucl Shades, 

*« Before ye fhall in your laft poft be fix’d, 

** Remove thele vails hard binding from my cycs. 
‘ That I may vent the grief my heart torments, 


t10 ** Iere that my running tears may re-congeal.” 


was a Dante in his way, and he read him perpetually.—In this admirable 
Bas-relief there are Attitudes, and Airs of Fileads fo proper to the Subject, 
that they carry the Imagination beyond what the Hiftortan, or Poet could 
pofibly.—’Tis true a Genius Equal to that of Michelangelo may form to 
itfelf as Strong, and Proper E.xpreffions as thefe; but where is that Genius !— 
And could we fee the fame Story Painted by the fame great Mafter, ic will 
be eaftly conceiv’d that muft carry the Matter ftill farther: There we might 
have had all the Advantages of Expreffion which the Addition of Colours 
would have given.—Thete would have fhewn us the Pale and Livid Fleth 
of the Dead, and Dying Figures, the Rednefs of Eyes, and Blewith Lips ot 
the Counr, the Darknefs, and Horrour of the Priton, and other Cireum- 
tances, befide the Habits.—Thefe might be contrived fo as to exprefs the 
Quality of the Perfons the more to excite our Pity, as well as to enrich the 
Piclure by their Variety.” 

What Mr. Richardfon defpaired of has been fince performed by the, in every 


particular, cranfcendent Prefident of the Royal Academy, whete Ideas arc 
always great, and Execution expreffive. 
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Should you relieve, firtt tell me who you was, 
If to you | do not affiflance @ OIVe, 

The loweft Tee will be mv fitteft place.” 

Fra Alberigo Iam,” he replied, 

From a bad g@udea t have gather’d fruit, 

And in this place exchange my Figs for dares.” 
“ O,” faid I to him,” are you now deceas’d?” 


And he to me; ‘* What flate my Body’s in 


c¢ 
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The world above, I have no knowledge of. 

This great advantage ‘Tolomea has, 

That oft the Soul falls into’t long hefore 

It from the Body Atropos disjoins. 

And that you may more willingly ferape off 
My face the Tears which, frozen, Glafs appear; 
Know, that foon as the auilty Soul betrays, 
Like mine, the Body by a Daemon ts 

Potlets’d, who ev'ry a€t of it directs, 

"Till its allotted timie’s compleiely run: 

Bur, firft the Soul in this deep ciftern falls. 
Likewite, perhaps, the Body’s ftill alive 

Of that Ghoft, who behind me flands benumm’d. 
If you go low’r, the truth of it you'll know. 

He Branca d‘Oria is, and many years 

Have pafs’d, fince he was in this ‘oh inclos‘d.” 


I faid to him, ** Sure, you on me impofe 
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For Branca d’Oria is not yet deccas z 

But eats, and drinks. and ‘fleeps, and a himfelf.” 
In the fell Deemons Gulph above,” he faid, 

Where the tenacious Pitch was boiling feen, 

Then Michel Zanche was not there arriv’d. 

This Shade a Demon in his Body left; 

Another was to his Relation’s fent, 

Who acted with him in this treach’rous deed. 

But now you fhould extend your hand this way, 

And ope my Eyes.” This I did not pertorm: 


To be a Knave to him was acting right. 


Ay 


Ah Genouefe, ye Men who are aver{e 
To what is good, and prone to all that’s il, 
150 Why are ye not extirpated the world ? 
With aworfe Sprite than ger Romagna gave, 
I have found one of you, for whofe il! atts, 
His Soul ts in Cocytus river bath’d, 
While yet above his Body feems alive. 
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-THE Banners of th’ Infernal King tow’rds us 
Approach ; therefore, my Mafter faid, your eyes 

Advance, and try if you can him difcern. 
As when a thick and cloudy fky prevails; 
Or when our Hemitphere’s obfeur’d by night, 
A Mill at diftance ’s feen turn’d by the wind; 
Such was the object that to me appear’d. 
J, to avoid the wind, behind by Guide 
Retir’d; for no proteGion elfe was near. 
There, (and with dread I pur it into verfe) 
There, were the Shades all cover’d o'er with Ice, 
And fcen tranfparent likea reed in glafs. 
Down fome were lying, others flood upright, 
This on his fect, and that was on his head ; 
And this with ’s face bent down, curv’d like a bow, 
When we were both fo near to him advane’d, 
As it my Mafter pleas’d to fhew to me 
That Being, which once was beautifully form’d ; 
Before hina he me took, and to me faid ; 
Now Dis behold, and this is now the place, 
Where you with fortitude fhould yourfelf arm. 
How frozen I was then, and hoarfe with cold, 
Reader, afk not; for } noughr of it write, 
As ’twill too little prove, whate’er I fay. 
{ did not dic, nor yet alive remain’d. 
Think for yourfelf, if you have any fenfe, 
What I then was, depriv’d of Life and Death. 

The Emperor of this domain of woe 
Krom his mid-breaft arofe above the ice : 
Far nearcr to a Giant’s is my fize 
Than Giants are when to his Arms compar’d. 
How large would he appear, if wholly feen, 
Jueging from what we view, of what’s conceal’d! 
As ugiy now, if he as handfome was, 

And 
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And ‘gaint his Maker rais’d his haughty brow ; 
Tis right all wailings fhould from him proceed. 
O, how it wonderful to me appear’d, 

When I beheld three Faces to his head ! 

The one before was of vermillion hue: 

The other two, which were to this conjoin’d, 
Rofe from cach fhoulder, joining in a Creft ; 


That on the right, ’tween white and ycllow fcem’d; 


The left was like that Soil whence flows the Nile. 
Two monftrous Wings grew under cach of thefe, 
Such as became a Fowl! of his large fize ; 

Sails of a Ship 1 never faw fo vaft. 

Thete had no feathers, but were bare like bat’s: 


And, as they mov’d, three blafts of wind were blown, 


By which Cocytus all was frozen o’er. 
With his fix Eyes he wept, and down three Chins 
Both gufhing Tears, and bloody Slaver ran. 


A Sinner’s bones were broke with each mouth’s teeth, 


As by an Engine mafhing flax; and thus 

Three at one time molt fevere tortures bore. 

The Biting which the foremoft Sinner felt 

Was trifling, to thofe fcratches when compar'd, 

Which fometimes left his fides quite bare of fkin. 

That Soul which there endures the greater pain, 

Judas Ifcariot is, my Mafter faid, 

Whofe Head’s within his mouth, his Legs withour. 

Of th’ other two that have their heads hung down, 

He’s Brutus, who from the black muzzle hangs ; 

See how he writhes, and yct fays not a word: 

The other’s Caffius, who fo nervous feems. 

But the Night rifes, and ’tis now fit time 

That we from hence fhould go, as we’ve feen all. 
Complying with him, I clang round his neck : 

He took his proper place, and time obferv'd ; 

And when the Wings a fitting op’ning made, 

He clofely to his fhaggy fide adher’d. 

From hair to hair he then defeended down, 

Between the thick fur and the frozen ice. 

When at that place we were arrived, where 

The thigh is to the fwelling hip conjoin‘d, 

My Guide, with great fatigue and energy, 
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Turn'd down his Head to that fpot where his Feet 

Jad lately ftood ; priping the Shag hke one 

Who takes a leap; and thus [ likewife _ 

To be rurn’d round. My Matter wearted much, 

And breathing fhort; Obferve well now, he faid, 

Tis by fuch Stairs as thefe we muft depart 

This place of punifhment. Soon through a hole, 

In a rock ferm’d, he rofe, and on its brim 

Mc fitting plac‘d, he ftanding by my fide. 

1 lifted up my eyes, and thought I fhould 

See Lucifer in that ftate I’d him left: 

But his Legs now were lifted up in ty’ air. 

If I much difconcerted were beconie, 

The ignorant may judge, who never faw 

That central Point which lately I had jafs’d. 

Raife on your feet, my Matter faid, yourfelt ; 

The way is long, the road is likewife bad; 

And now the Sun’s to the third hour arriv’d. 
The'Place, where we were in, no Palace was, 

But a rude Dungcon as by nature left; 

With rugged ground, and of Sol's rays depriv’d. 

So foon as I was got out of th’ Abyfs, 

Mafter, I faid, when ftanding on my fect, 

To clear my error talk with me awhile. 

Where is the Ice? and upfide down how he 

Is fixed thus? and in fo fhort a time, 

Low is the Sun from Even gone to Morn ? 

And he replied ; You fancy that you full 

Are on the Centre’s other fide, where | 

Griped the fhag of that fell Worm that bores 

The world. So long as I defeended, vou 

Was there; but, when IT turn’d my felf, you pafs’d 

That Point to which all Bodies gravitate. 

Now you aré to this Hemifpacre arriv’d, 

Which is oppos’d to that, where the dry Earth 

Covers a fpice on whofe top fuffered 

The Man who without fin was born and liv’d. 

Your feet are ftandire now on that fmall Sphere 

Which has on’ts other fide Giudecea pilac’d. 

Here it is Morr, when there it Eev'ning 1s. 

And He, whofe hair afforded ftairs to us, 
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Is yee fixt in chat fot he always was. 
Me on this fide that Point from Heaven fell. 
And that Land which before this time was here, 
Dreading him falling, funk into the Sea, 
And came to our Elenutphere; when, perhaps 
lying trom him, this fpace was empty left, 
And a new Land did in the void emerge. 
A place there is to Belzebub’s oppos'd, 
425 Of the fame largenefs; and whofe vaft exrent 
Is not by fight, but by the found wall known 
Of a fmall Riv'‘let made, which “long a hole 
Piere’d in a rock by its own courte, deleends, 
Not falling fteep, but winding in irs way. 
130 My Guide and 1, to the bright World attain, 
Encer'd this fecret path ; nor took repofe. 
We leaped up, he frit, L follwing him, 
Till through a fpace round formed I beheld 
Thofe beauteous fights which are in Heav’n difplay'd ; 
135 And thence we rofe to view agua the Stars. 
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Canto IV. Linc 119, for And, read A. 


iy. . 113, Who'rc, ——— Thus, 


XVIII. 40, = was =e. 13. 
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